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A TALE OP TO.DAY. 



" Shc playi to-nightl and therefore poun akMig 
To the brighi Theatre a motley throng. 

• • • • • 

And ali eyet iparkie with uniuual Hght, 
The Angel actreu nilea theteene to-oight. 
Tho<igh laughing lovea aiound her light Upa play, 
A raTening fultuie eati htr bnrt away. 
Her lunny glance irradiatat ifiry brcast 
But ose — to her more near ttMn ali the i«t« 
Ab throned on high, the paerlets queen of night 
Chcen distant worlds with ihowen of gratefùl light ; 
Yet while her Silver treature copious flowt, 
Shaxes not« henelf, the blesting ihe bettowt.'* 

Kknnbdv. 
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P R E F A e E. 



It raay appear necessary to offer some 
apology for the discrepancy between the 
title, and a portioh of the following pages. 
It was the author's originai intention to 
produce a work, entitied the Fumale 
Characteb, and accordingly the Intro- 
ductory Sketch, and some other portion of 
the volume, were written in furtheraiKe 
of his views ; but finding as he proceeded 
t4iat his intended pian would occupy more 
time than he could . possibly devote, he 
was' forced to relinquish his task for a 
while. He, however, was tempted to re- 
sumé it by an event of popular occurrence; 
but thinking the title he had first chosen 
of a too dìgnified and general description, 
he has adopted one . wfiich he has reason 
to believe "will be of greater attraction, 
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although noi relating to the whole of the 
work, which professes rather to illustrate 
than to derelop tìie Female Gharacter. 

It will be but candid in him also to own, 
that owing to drcumstances, exclusively 
connected with himself, it has been out of 
his power to tuperintend the vdume in its^ 
progress througb the press, and he has 
therefòre gladly avnled himself of the kind 
assistance of a friend ; and although it 
may njfjfen abifting his own sins on the 
shoulders of aaother» he mentìona the fad;^ 
to predispose a» mudi leniency as tte* 
reader can sSàsà towards the numeroufe 
imperfecticms wlndi bave crept in, or 
rather bave not crept oùt of, the cohtinu*: 
ing pages. 

The Prima Donna therefòre makes ber 
debut with ali the disadvantages of a first 
appearance; butsbould " our kind friends 
here'" aUow a repetition, the authòr will 
bave a better opportunity far corrections: 
" by his next performance." 
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INTRODUCTORY SKETCH 
or 

FEMALE CHARACTER. 



" The very firtt 
Of human life, must tpring from woro«D*t breast ; 
Your fini tmall wotdi are taught you from her lipi, 
Your first tean quench'd by her ; and your last tigh 
Too ofben breathed out in a woman*8 hearing.*' 

Byrov. 
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OF FBMALX CHABACTXE. 18 

and fiom irboaì diid he meet wìth suooour and 
taiderness? Who póured the balm of conaolatioii 
over the wounds which mi^fortune and disappoint» 
ment had'inflìcted?-^who kdd him on her bosom 
when the finger of soom'was pointing at him?«^ 
whobut his'Mother! ' 

- Aatlié DATOHTXih— di* brightest jewel of his 
life'^s diadem* « Has it ever fallen to his lot to have 
fdt that sickliness òf mind and . body, when ** a 
feather was a mountain^^ and he toesed ón his bed 
of down as if stretched on a rock ? ' Who then 
spumed the inoense of admiring lovers— the thrill- 
ing flounds of plÓMore and gaiety-^— the glowing 
sunshiaè, or the iplendid ball-room, for the dark 
solitude, and sickly atmosphère of his chamber ?— 
Whose foot was the lightest— whose band smoothed 
his pillow the smoothest — who glided round his 
oouch like a ministering angel— -whose assùrance 
softened the nausea of the medicihe, or fortified 
him for the- dréaded operation? — ^Whose smile 
never vanished at bis peeyishnéss or caprice— ' 
whose' brow nevèr ruffled at hit gioundléss anger 
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accomplishments which before adorned ber, and 
oost her 90 many an aching hour to obtain-^and 
sacrìficing those charms which once received the 
homage of ali ; yet stili how poorly are the hopes 
and fears which ceaselessly probe her heart ever 
estimated ! 

^^ Man that is bom of a woman/' oonscious of bis 
own strength, forgets, or is rducta|A to avow, to 
whom he owes bis superiority. Does he not know 
the tlme wben he hung like a leaf from the 
tree pf life, iquivering with every blast? From 
the foimtain, then» of whose blood did he first 
dràw life and food? By whom were the first 
weak impulses of bis joints encompiged ? by wboiA 
were the first dawnings of bis intellect discovered ? 
to whom did he fly sbivering beneatb a father's 
frown, for comfort? by whom were, bis venial 
transgressions chidden and forgiven ? to whom dared 
he first expose the secret workings of bis heart? and 
to whom — wben pain and sickness laid their beavy 
bands across bis brow— wben ali else rcgarded 
him with coldnéss and indifperence — did he fly ? — 
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and from wbom diid he meet wìth suooour and 
taiderness? Who pbured the balm of conaolatìoii 
over the wounds which mi^fortune and disappoint» 
ment hadihflicted?-^who kdd him on her boeom 
when the finger of soorn'was pointìng at him?-^ 
whobuthis'Mother! ' - 

- Aa die DATOHTxiH-dia brightest jewel of his 
life'^s diadem* ^ Haa it ever fallen to his lot to have 
fdt ihat nckliness òf mìnd and. body, when **a 
feather was a moimtam^^ and he toesed ón his bed 
of down as if stretched on a rock ? ' Who then 
spumed the inoense of admiring lovers— the thrill- 
ing sdunds of pìeiÉiifi and gaiety— the glowing 
siinshiae, or the qplendid ball-room, for the dark 
solitude, and sickly atmosphere of his chamber ?— 
Whose footwas the lightest— whoeehand smoothed 
his pillow the smoothest — who glided round his 
oouch like a ministering angel— -whose assùranoe 
sof tened the nausea of the medicine, or fortified 
him for the' dréaded operation? — ^Whose smile 
never vanished at his. peevishnéss or caprice— ' 
whose' brow nevèr ruffléd at hit giouhdléss anger 
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4— whoy when he became an object o£ IwrearìiieÉs and 
difiquìet, knelt at hic( side for bis bl^ng, and 
poured forth the yeamhigd of her héart to Heaven 
fior his recovery. Is not his . hearf bursting to 
reply-^" My daughter T ... 

If as his SpTEtt^glìie^^pkyitiatjéx^ iii£Eu!icy-^ 
Ihe conif(»rtèr of Ìiìv1^knhfif|i lirtÉtù Tf «jjhlliftiii 
fidant of hi» èfter life. Hers Jsritt^ riiilptj^jfiritT 
bet^ween the séxes, where theré is aa ciqùaìity oS age, 
that can bloom unchiu^ed in Heaven ; 90 pure and 
disinterestèd Hi ita nature, it resemUeà iDore. a. union 
of celestial b^sgs, than a tie o£ frali, mortality^i$ 
diildren. It has. ali the dalM^usiless of love^^ 
the pure, permanent gold of afl^Bctìon, witlifitat the 
aÓoy of pcteion or selfishness, .^^ : ^ .,) 

And yet Wc^naii's brightest ^haracterls yet Jtio 
he developed-^tiie WiF£.-^There i9.tnagicf.in the 
name ! It is the talisman that wakens ali the .kind* 
Beat and most beautiful feelings of the. heart. It 
brings to oùr eyes that dècéitfiil bui regretted 
pmodjk when ^^lové and Hfe alike were new^;^ 
mh&i^ ^imiging inià'the full consdousness of exist* 
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elice, ivie first beómie aware of emotioDs at yet uii£di 
The rcmuiDce and enthusiasm which gilded the 
days oi our youth, are seen again m ali their 
visioiuiry brìghtiiess, unobacured by the harsh r^ 
alities o£ after years. The flerìous and àffectkmate* 
matroa in again worshipped as the .bluahÌDg and 
tìmorous maid— ^ when ihe was the load-star of 
yoitth?! farightest ezpectation. 

Chilly as the dhnate of the world is growing^-» 

artifidal and systematic as it has beoome-*and in^' 
wìllìng as we are to oWn the fiact, there are few 
amongst us but who bave had those feelings once 
strongly entwined fiìiwiiiiì tiie souI,and who bave felt 
how ^ear was their possession when existìng, and 
Jìow acute the pai^ which thehr severing oost. F«#er: 
stili were the labyrintha undosed in which their 

■ 

affections lay Iblded, but in whose hearts the name 
of woman would be fòund, although the rough oolli- 
fljoQ with the world may bave partially effaced it. 

The history of woinan lives but in our afifectìons. 
How unjustly is sfae depived of erery partidpation' 
in ber husband^s tempora oònoernÌB. Sarewbendii. 
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16 INTRODirCTO&lr' SKETCH 

appointment and min stare him in theface» does he 
ever put in hér thàt coni^dence and faith, which, as 
a sharer of his woes and disappointments, she has a 
rìgfat to èxpiect ? When basking in the sunshine 
of felicity die is merdy regardéd as the ornament 
of hi§ lìfe, andher wórth is' never estimated till 
tried in the ccucible of misery andr suffcarìng. Not 
until then, when every arm has a stone against 
him-— when every voice thunders an anathema, 
does he fly to the bòsom which he fòrsook, wheti' 
he^m^t have comfórted it with the beams of 
prosperìty. 

Wnipt in ali the bei^tiful diception of youth 
and elevated fancy, the first visions of love are 
loolced back upòn with ^òre fqndness, and dwelt 
uix>h more tendeiiy, than the morèùmo^ìasi^iétoed, 
tfaoùgh hot less warmer'reoóUèctiòàs of marrìed 

me. ■■■'=—■■/ '■■ '"■'■■■- ■ 

It' is not, however, imtil affection has becbme a 
iìxty rather thaa ah inclination/ that tHe whole 
WQi^ld bf a woman^S: heart can be kiiown. ^ The 
gU that would die in im^ìnation (me death for a 
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lover, would as a wife endure the miaeries of a 
thousancL What sòul has not expanded at the 
magnanmiity of a Grotìus or a LavJBlette-— or what 
heart has not thnlled with the enduring affection of 
aSheridan?""* 

' Whether we legard woman in the henne devo- 
tion of the two former, in encounterìng ali the 
horrora of imprìsonment, and the danger of igno» 
minious death, for the deli verance of their husbands; 
or in the brilliant and aooomplished girl, who 
stepped firom the throne of a world'^s admiration, to 
become her husband^s book-keeper — who forsook 
the faadnations of the loveliest of arts, for the 
dry details of politics, or the petty factions-of a 
plaj-house, and who showed in ali a lively and 
imperìshable interest: — the heart is at a loss to 
whom to award ita admiration. Ànd vet these are 
bat tfaree inmilated examplaa of the proud aspira- 
tìons of*'j^'Woman^8 breast, when excited by a* 
deserving object Who is to teli of the many 

• Vide MooN*8 Life «f her Husband. 
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noble spirita that . hicve ; exhalated fipm tbe eartbl 
i«UbqÉlt'%e&ìg called into p% ? H4d it dot beep 
f<Mr the reflectéd %hts of . theit husbioidd" samea, , 
would Grotius, Làralette, òr . SbetìdaHf ever ; havQ 
been familiar scainds? . .. 'J. ... ^ 

Who ì& there. to rècord the xsjimy apt$ fA.xo^géià^ 
nimity and 8elf-d^votioA>¥hÌQh have.pxoceeded fronL 
women, and are lost in obliyioji? Fqr hìsr.«echidfid 
yirtuesjthepenof histpry hac( lU) p^xccipòus ìoardbr* 
th^ liye5 or rather wither^. ìfi the h^rt^ of ulan. 
Were the history pf eo^^jf woman^ U£e^ irba \^. 
\4rtuously fulfiUed the charact^rs of d^ughter^ wife^. 
and mother, to be recoiuate4rrs^ii^lere eyery in«$ance 
of h», filial si|bmÌ8sioD and tend^^» h^r un-!- 
jrielding firmness, and ui^quenchable deyodc^ì and 
affection, enduring and sundying to th^ lastrreven 
•thouglt^the same be seUcted.frpm tbeJbuiQbl^( ^joA / 
obscurest p»hs alH^tefto what'nothii)gftaafB,iliPMÌ|dr 
the most renownedtEvf lOBumud be rodmvr^f^-^ -^ 

Indebted as man is to the flex {or the redi and 
imperishaUe comforts of his existence, can it be 
•aid that woman meets in this country, where her 
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treatment is decidedly superior, and ber worth 
better understood than in any other, with that prer 
eminenoe she deaerves? In making her a theme for 
poets and songsters man has done ali ; he criea her 
up. to the skies as an angela while the too frequently 
pines in n^^lect as a w<»nan« 

Such Ì8 woman^s love^ and such is its reward« 
The passions af man may be turbulent, but they 
roam through the world for exdtement Fame^ 
honour^ and wealth, alike woo hinu But the 
feeling» xd a woman are deeper and mcnre con* 
oentrated— *' the heart,^ as an author, who under- 
stood her value, Iu|s observed, ^^ is her world^-— 
it yet remains to man an undiscovered country. 

Nature, who, with the excepticm of physicat 
strength, appears to bave regarded the sexes so 
eq^ually, has been overlooked in the regulations of 
society» WhatarewomenPr--onehalf thecreatipn! 

■ 

•-i^hai nliy are they shut 014 from the dowry of 
the world'^s riches ? Let a woman be gifted with 
the strongest naturai powers which could take 
within their scoi 
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" Eyc, tongue, pen, sword," 

what opportunity has she to exercise them? I 
do not wish to see law-givers, generals, or senators 
in pettiooats, bui really there should be something 
assigned to them beyond the cutting-out and perfect^ 
ing of a head-dress, or the manufacturing of a novd* 
Howevér higtily-gifted she may be, what resouroes 
has shé but these, or such as these — she Who has the 
fbrming of our minds when they are most plàstìc, 
ànd most susceptible of good or evil impressione ? 

It seeins a prevalent notion amongst our country, 
men, that because women are neither exclusively 
treated as instruments of pleagure, nor as domestic 
slavQ0^ we are entitled to a more than ordinary 
admirjeitiion for generosity of feeling, and intellectual 
refinement. We are, it ìs too true, innocent of 
any "personal privatìon or unkindness, but we 
wound her in the inorf-vital and senàble pàfts of 
her being, by enslavìng the glorious attributes óf 
her mind by a confined education, and by retarding 
the growth of her energies by impartial laws, and 
by the unworthy judgments of 'sodety. 
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One • of the deepest rooted prìnciples af our 
nature is, far man to form thosecombinations which 
wiU yield him the securest advantage or protection. 
.The weak ni^urally seek the assistanoe of the 
strong, as if nature merely endowed. man with 
jCbe; oboie^ of her gdiè m trust for his fàlawB. 
Thefemale was.denied the personal and mental 
jttrepgth of . the male^ but was endowed with softer 
and more yielding charms, the more safeljr to ensure 
her- the pratection to which she was by her subjec- 
tion eotitled. How has man redeeiped the pledge, to 
lulfil which the possessive power was vested inhim ? 
Is it.by permitting physical strength togunthe 
aioendancy of moral right ? Is it by taking advan- 
tage of. the defenceless state of the thing he was 
bom to protect, by encouraging customs, and esta- 
blishing laws, which strengthen his own superi- 
orities, and render the chains of submission stili 
heavier than nature ever intended her to bear ? 

Trace the treatment of a female from the cradle 
to the grave — her very birth is a subject of dis- 
ajppoiotment and r^et, compared to that of the 
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heir/ Tot him the fatted calf is killed, and the 
bells are rung ; but the beginning of her life is 
toàimemxMJteà mih a subdued feelmg of joy, ats 
if the ccaamencem&it should be as noiseless and as 
l^loomy as the general tenoi* oi her existence. 
: Compare hér lot wìth the boy^s— his every wish 
«iticipated — hisevery whimalaw. How frequently 
Ì8 ber yóung spirit lett to pine over her own ìn^ 
fmmtfj while he is pampered in every indulgence 
wfaich an over-iipe fondness can bestow. 

The wounds that are so early inflicted on her 
sensitiTé spirita acoord with the manifest injustice 
mth whìchher naturai claims are recognised by 
our laws, vhieh oommences with the moment (^ 
her birth^ and never leaves her— even on her death- 
bed.» 

•- AnMmg the ineqvalides which the sex laboiir under, first and 
ÌToremost stands the sjstem of inheritance of pioperty bj primo- 
genitore, tlie duyractaiitiQ of whi<^ is to prefer ali males to 
fenudes. Thas^ if a Esther die, and leave siz (or any^umber of ) 
grown-up dangliters, and one son, that son becomes Immediately 
enidtle^ to allhis &thcr died possessed o^ in exdusion to the wbole 
of bis sistera, who, perhaps, are cast addft on the world, while he 
maj be yet in bis cradle. (This system must, however, be under- 
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iButhappinew^ is not lo be tnetturedout io «enti 
i^'dóÌÈ»%dEted ItisDoCin 

4l»bd lo kmù^rtìUbAmkHt U tidmfaJly ciUed f^ai pwpcrty oaly, 
^fMdÌMlMkl^ Mimmi AtaMs,-Ae.| «kiU tht f w rw i i fl / , mth m 
Mnltiltfe^'iiloiBef; tfiid wluiliverdM if inovtiible, it dMded eqnally 
'^Hi&MgMlitìhaaaiili-ritfiiri). -TheperMIo irMdi Als'lMrari. 
-^^ifiiléd, 4«^ te «trite agli of dtiUndoB, ««hn tlM pò 
CÀrpiópefif-HieMMl' wt^i it * dttty of tcrtteg tMnoniUy in tk» 
warg, alid4Mltdi|g Ùtb.'mÉiinrf t itm g ék éi Ibi «Mmby^'vMdcnd 
-it ft iiSii ani MbAiI «m. No pMpcvtj, tbtfclàM, oone loto tbo 
^tMWdi of-'tlM ftmalerM it wm -a phyiical imposlMlity that d» 
tMfaM b« of ogwioa 4oTÌier abwi ilgft ^ m tìmém mMà h»fo iiwfc 

tké dotyilm ràned «ó ttiit, wìnf diMt die bnr ifaat oompoli that 
dntyidUremain? .--.' 
AaodMrllnjll•tiiahbdi■tillotftBpwkich oor laaroMiat betwMii 
fbèHKVy^by.balaBciBg thflir indifldoilliv^, aodooMidfl^ 
aiapi' iàmrwmt ilaithjr, Mid his Im Hib oioat ImpaiaMe t» aodatf , 
iadpladi||the ^piti ipAitilLnwiìJtHmiiyiiigìnftriofity. Ifa 
maa àl^onia' takeliintoliia haad to UU Ufi wif^i, hU crime it hM 
ìDmù9taob§B li|fbt thaa if iié bad «Hdwed a fèAlger. Bttt m 
tHé^tbor head,- wepirthr-vift te nwrifiee bar husbind td ber paa* 
aioBfl, 'ifae' erime wduld ba laokad upim u ik> macb tnoito beliiaae, 
tbatilieiimd4'beTl0tAiirkbttefNateétf itottb^ lUgMrtfn 
power caninmct--tbeaamìMtf ah* bidifittPdcMdUlcrkbift fht 
bioteaddeofthebwibaad^nocbelniieottetdtiftd tki'tbell^t'df muiiAer 

ef High PhiMiiiu ^rurwÌlto1lìéla>rlllrtyyean,forevcrygpeclt> 
'•i trìtap ntbidb dlditoilippMaéb lik itfagaitilde to High Treasoa, 
iiel^anirfiniwat qf tbi'jpmn wjM tote banged, iHdle that of tbe 
manait, in oonpaeriÀ^l'ie Mippoied; «>.her aeioìowledged mtotal 
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the distributioii of wealth and (fistinction only, that 
society has dealt with a niggardly and partial hand ; 

•nd bodilj infinnity, wss to be bttbked alive ! Thig Rtigmft, 
by an act of the late king's reign, no longer disgrace» our national 
character. Only equal in injustice and barbarity to this law, waa 
tfaat which formerly existed of denying to ali females the benefit of 
dfligy, which had the efl&ct of deprivmg thetn tf exittence for the 
puniAhment of those crimes for which the opposite sex would only 
be branded in the band, or receire a month*s imprisonment. 

Not to &voar my readen with too elaborate a treatiae, I will men* 
ttkm but a few more female disabilities. AU a woman's personal 
pròperty, at ber mùriagè, beoomes lolely ber husband'ft ; aild what 
landed property she may poèsess, he has the énjoyment of during 
mfondage ; and at bis death, if they bare an helr, she only receives 
a jMirtial benefit, by being enititled to ber dower. . 
. Now, though a woman is deprived of e^ery liberty, and erery 
dominion of property by ber marriage, does she acquire any by it ? 
I answer— none whaterer ; for those restrictions that are put npon 
ber, are not to ber adrantage. A wife, though she gives every 
riiilling to ber busband, cannot take onè firom him. The pittance 
iriiehas gained by ** the sweat of ber brow" is bis, and no power 
càn. wrest it from him. 8fae cannot in any way involve him, while 
be providea ber with the scanty necesssCries of life ; nor is she in a 
ritnation to oontract* a debt herself, 'which privilege is dther a 
Miiiing or curse, according to ber sitnation. 
' Now, aldiough the possèssion of property renders a woman liable 
to aU the taxes and impositìons to which it mibjects the opposite 
•ex, yet it oonfen on ber none of the priyilcges which iti^^oftseisión 
bestows. It is " taxation without representation." ' In pròof of 
wfaich, a woman may bave property enou^ to qualiiy hèfsdf aa 
amjBoiberof parliament, y«t she la not alloiwed even to wOè fot one. 
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look at the firigidity and rigbur wìth which those 
laws are framed that regard a woman^s moral re- 
putation, and yet let me hope not to be understood 
as vìewing her fhùlty in a less reprehensible, if I 
do- witb a less vindictri ve feeling. It is the preroga- 
tive €Ì Grod alone to oondemn — let man soar as 
near to Heaven as he can by forgiving. 

For one error, and that committed perhaps in a 
ddusiou of the feielings — for one error, she is ever 
eKcluded f rom the pale of society. Oceans of tears 
may have .bleached the dishonour, but will not 
drown it in the reooUection of the world ; an after 

Yet the grand climax of the injustices that are heaped on this 
unfortunate sex, is one whiCh e?en the eold calculating head of the 
law-giver, and the hollow.heartedness of the libertine, will allow as 
flagrant. What recompense has a parent bestowed on him for the 
wilfiil sedoction of his child ? What punishment can the unhappy 
wretch cali .down on the betrayer of her happiness ? The father 
must, first of ali, bring his child into a court of justice as his 
servarti^ prote her having committed meritai offioes, and the 
daughter, to obtain justice, must be placed in the witness box, sub- 
jected to the cold-blooded sarcasmi and heartless levlty of a feed 
advocate, andmade'to contess-her own-shamej Yet ft was with 
thè knowledge of thisfact, that a celebrated commentator on the 
iaw exclaimed — ** So great a &vourite is the fair sex with the laws 
of EngUnd.'* 
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life of seclusion and repentance does not redeem 
her from the foul obloquy by which she is ever 
afterwards distinguished. The plague spot of in- 
famy bums on her brow, For her pity, with silver 
tongue, dare not plead — for her^ the scalding 
tears of penìtence fall in vain. She dare not teli 
liow passion might have rioted in her frame — ^how 
afFection might have palliated the ofFence to 
her soul — she must not even teli how her own 
feelings wooed her to destruction. Can she enter 
again into the paths of virtue, from which she, in 
the weakness of a moment, deviated ? No : there is 
a ,two-edged sword of flame, in the world's opinion, 
thrown across her way, which separates her from 
the Eden she has so recklessly lost. While for him, 
the participator — and when not? — the instigator of 
her error — ^he takes liis seat in the council, and 
throws around him the robe of authority, without a 
blush of shame marking his check, or a retributive 
anathema being cast on his name. The hawk^ 
with his bloody talons, soars aloft to the Heavens, 
while the dove is left with imstaunched wounds, to 
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bleed away ber life on the earth where she is 
fallen. 

Man walks abroad the image of bis Creator, 
but a ^^ little lower than the angels ;"" he takes to 
bimself the honour and the glory of the world. 
Fame and distmctìon throw at bis feet their golden 
fruit wbile he is bere, and when he is gone, pjrramids 
and mausoleums perpetuate bis memory. — The 
path of a woman^s pilgrimage tbrougb life is 
sbaded and obscured even when not strewn vfìth 
difficùlties. Ali the touching and beautiful im- 
pulses of ber heart deaden for want of room to 
expand — ali ber bright and wild imaginings are 
withered in the dull routine of domestic duty— ali 
the powerful energies of ber mind are exbausted in 
trivial pursuits — and when she arrives at the goal, 
the simple grave marks ber dose. She asks for 
no other monumeut than in the memory of affec- 
tion. No lofty deeds are Unked with ber name — 
no swelling requiems are chanted over ber asbes — 
the lowly tale of ber virtues is disregarded — " She 
goes from the earth, and is heard of no more.'' 

c2 
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*^ Oh ! thou art fairer tban the erening air, 
Ciad in the beauty of a thousand stars/* 

Marlowc. 




THE PRIMA DONNA. 



CHAPTER I. 



THE COMBAT. 



There is perhapft no feeling which has beeu 
oft^ier expressed, than that loneliness which a 
stranger, or an alien, feels on ^t^ng a city, in 
which he m completely unknown. In the crowdii 
which surround hiiki he experienceà, perhaps, a 
more sadd^iing feeling oi soUtude than in the 
heart of a forest. Forms of his fellow men con- 
tinually pass by him, but no familiar face beckons 
back any assodation of his mind ; his eye meets 
with coutitleés others, but no kindred glanoe claims 
fdlowship ; and the melancholy assurance that there 
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ìs no one, among the thousands he sees, who feels 
a wìsh for his happiiiess, or cares for his existence, 
Comes in full force to his mind. His home is an 
inn, where he tnows he is only regarded as an 
object of lucre, and where his presence will only be 
endured, while his means continue of rendering it 
profitable to his entertainers. 

This, perhaps, was the state of mind in which a 
young stranger slowly proceeded to the princìpal 
restaurateur's in Leipzig, at which city he had but 
a short time previously arrivéd. He had de- 
spatched the newspapers, and, while the refreshment 
he had ordered for his evening's repast was prepar- 
ing, amused himself at that never-failing, but that 
most desperate resource of unhappy idleness — ^the 
window ; and as he beheld the groups of indivi- 
duals, some in conversation, others laughing heed- 
lessiy and jocundly, others sauntering about with an 
air of listlessness, and many hurrying along with an 
expression of the most intense importance, he felt 
that the vacuity of his mind was rather incveased 
than remaved by beholding the occupations of 
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others, in which he could in no measure partici- 
pate ; a train of idle speculatìons were, however, 
cut short, by the entrance of the attendant hearing 
the coffee tray. 

Surely if there i»an uncomfortable feeling ever 
crosses the mìnd, it is that in which we get rid of 
a meal, enjoyed (or rather attempted to be en- 
joyed) in solitude. llie business of the table, 
without the accompaniment of a voracious appetite, 
is not sufBcient to stimulate the faculties, which 
produce that excitement, which, next to nourish- 
ment, is the grand inducement of the gourmand. ^ 

Our stranger, who, by-the-bye, we should have 
introduced more formally, was a young man of the 
name of Linden, and his object of visiting this 
city will be shortly developed. He was evidently 
a Saxon by birth, and of a somewhat grave 
aspect, but possessing a handsome, though. pale 
countenance, overshadowed by a profusion of very 
dark hair, but lighted up by remarkably bjack eyes^ 
which beamed with intellect and subdued passion,. 

Whateyer his reveries were ha3 never reached 

e & 
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the ears of his biograj^r, but they were interrupted 
by the ushering in of a visitor^ who, with òon&ìder- 
able sang'JVùidy took bis jJace at the table^ after 
bowing to Linden. The gentleman was a middle 
sdzed, and rather stout personage, of a heavy 
sleepy oountenance, and an enormous pair of whis- 
kers, which were kept in oountenance by a pair of 
moustaches of a oolour nearly approaching to a 
brown rappee^ so that very little more of his face 
coùld be seen than his nose and his two little gray 
eyes, and they seemed in evident fear of being 
smothered by the encroachments of his capillary 
embellishments. 

With more reserve than what usually takes place 
in a Continental hotel, nothing more than a dÌ8> 
tant bow and a civil acknowledgment occurred 
between Linden and the guest. 

The awkwardness, however, of self-introduction 
was saved, by Linden asking a question of the 
waiter, respecting the méans of passing an evening 
agreeably at Leipzig, which he answered, by refer- 
ring the querìst to the stout gentleman, who he 
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addreitted as the Baron Von Puffendorff, as an indi- 
vidual the better qualified to bestow the required 
informatìon. 

It should noi be forgotten, that the Baron held 
in his mouth and band, a pipe of the most extraor- 
dinary dimenrions, which he oontinued smoking 
with the most praiseworthy assiduity, till a my- 
thological enthusìast might have imagìned the 
portion of the room he occupied, was Jupiter 
in a cloud, although he must have laboured 
under some difficulty in finding any resemblance 
bctween the sturdy little German and Iole. How- 
ever, after parting with a volume of smoke, which 
issued from one corner of his moustaches, he 
grunted out, with his eyes half closed — " Pomff,'^ 
what— '* La Rosignuola ì'*^ 

'^ La Rosignuola,^^ repeated the stranger. 

" Pomff r said the Baron. 

" Yes, Sir," re-echoed the waiter, " La Rosig- 
nuola,"^ staring with his e3res stretched to their 
utmost extent, " what else, Sir, is there but La 
Rosignuola ?^ 
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**• Who talks of La Ròeigimola P'* uttered ano- 
ther voice in an ecstacy ;- *^ divine — ^beautiful Ro- 
signuola — receive the homage of a heart devoted 
to your charms ! Is there an eye that nerer rested 
on thy beauty without admiration — is there a heart 
that never thrilled at the hope of presskig thine ?"" 
The speaker paused either for want of breath or 
ideas,. and gave hi» astonished: auditor an. opportu- 
Mty of surveying his person. 
' '^ Oh ! Rosignuok, how this heart beats for 
thee — waiter, huve you any muffins with fresb 
butter?'' 

It was a little fat individuai, in the full canon- 
icals of a French Abbé. He was of a ruddy faic 
complexion, and seemed untroubled with either the 
sorrow^ of tìiis world, or any disagreeable antici-> 
pations of the-nest ; and if an accurate judgment of 
his mind might be formed from- his portly stomach, 
he had at ali times a sufficient resource for any un- 
fortunate contingency which might occùr in either. 

Before he had seated himself, he ran, or rathér 
iraddled to the smoking gentleman, who seemed as. 
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unconscious as his hookah of his presence^ and ex- 
claimed — 

^^ Baron, my dear Baron, how happy I am lo 
see your pipe, as usuai, your faithful companioiK 
So, La Rosignuola has at last arrived.'** 

" Pomff r said the Baron. 

" But,*" conlinued the Abbé, **^ I see a visitor ; a 
stranger to Leipzig, I presume.^ Linden bowed 
acquiescence. ^^ I am quite delighted at one of my 
spiritual calling — devil talee the waiter for not 
bringing the coffee — ^being the first to welcome yooi 
Of course, Sir, you are aware, of the arrivai of La 
Rosignuola, who, after bewitching ali eyes, trans- 
porting ali hearts, fascinating ali senses, and making 
as many conquests as Alexander the Great, has at 
last delighted us with her presence. Sir, if you are 
Hot already deep as the Atlantic in love with her 
from my description, I promise you before twelve 
©'clock to-night you shall be the most miserable 
dog alive. — Waiter, you infemal waiter, you have 
©nly buttered one side of the muflin." 



( 
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" Then,** answered Linden, without feeling it 
necessary to attend to the last part of the reverend 
gentleman'^s exordium, " I think if there is that 
danger I had better stay away, and keep from the 
enchantress^s wiles.*" 

" Stay away, and never heard the liquid hannony 
of the dulcet Rosìgnuola ! — Sir, you are the only 

« 

man I ever heard in my life, who would net have 
thought himself the happiest fellow alive in having 
the chance of being made wretched for her sake 
ali the remainder of his life. Oh ! beatified Rosig- 
nuola ! — what a clumsy blockhead this cook is^ in 
sweetening the coffee with brown sugar. Baron, of 
course you have secured your ticket ; I am wild 
with anticipation^^the landlord tells me he has 
a fresh supply of oysters this moming — divine 
Rosignuola !-^how tempting !-— little fat things 
swìroraing in their own neh liquor — ^how beau- 
tifttUy thy notes ascend — ^how I long to disen- 
franchise the little rogues from their shells — ^talk of 
the musicof thesj^eres, and imagìneher silvery notes 
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penetratìng through the heart — how I cin fancy 
them tickling my throat quite alive. Baron, are 
you not transported with the idea ?^ 

The smoker did not seem to care whether the 
subject of the Abbé^s rhapsody was oysters or La 
Rosignuola, but let his customary ^^Potnff*^ un- 
wiUingly escape. 

" But, my dear sir, you bave secured your ticket? 
— foolish question of me to ask-^of course you 
bave.'" 

Linden acknowledged that he had not, but 
would, at the divine^s reoommendation, immediately 
despatch the waiter for the attainment of so desirable 
an object. 

'^ Not !^ exclaimed the Abbé, with an exclama- 
tion of horror, and as he tumed his eyes towardt 
Heaven, <^ then you are a lost man ! At three oVlock 
there was but half a dozen tickets to be disposed of, 
and they were at fifty per cent, premium, and now 
the doors will open in half an hour ; I pìty you 
fnnn the bottom of my heart — I condole with you."" 
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Here the Abbe looked most wofully, and the 
Baron even himself relaxed bis muscles, and of- 
fered the unhappy man a pinch of snuiF. 

^^Landlord, waiter, chamberlain, cook, postil- 
lion,*" impetuously vociferated the Abbe, as he 
hurried to the door, and in less than a minute the 
room was filled with the whole of these important 
of&cials. 

" Run, rim, to the theatre — get a ticket for one 
individuai to any part of the house. Give my com- 
plunents to the director — the Baron de PufiFendorflF^s 
eamest desires to the manager — and this gentleman 
— the Honoiurable — the Count — the Miu*quis — the 

Duke — the Prince MorbleUy Sir — ^but what ? — I 

bave forgotten your name^— oflPer any sum'' 

" Stop, pray stop, sir," exclaimed Linden, 
*^you are giving yourself a great deal of un- 
necessary trouble on my account. '^ 

" For the love of the Virgin, do not mention it — 
do not stop at any sum — ^bribe manager, director, 
composer, book-keeper^ box-^keeper, and door- 
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keeper— but get a ticket. Be qiiick, ye lazy 
vermin, and this gentleman will liberally reward 
your exertions if they are successful." 

In an instant, before Lìnden could stem this im- 
petuous current, the whole crowd was dissipated, 
and he beheld the housdiold scampering along the 
pavement, as if the evil one was detennined on ap* 
proprìating the hindmost to his own unhallowed 
purposes. 

The Baron remained in the same state of im- 
perturbable quietude, but his silence was made up 
by the Abbe's volubrlity. 

"I congratulate you, my dear friend,^ as he 
threw his arms round Linden^s neck, " at the chance 
you possess of obtaining so delightful an object. 
Such a dinner, Baron, at the table éThóte — think, Sir, 
of the delicious treat in store for you — ^fish fresh, 
crìmp^and finn — ^young, beautiful, and accomplished 
— ^the omelets were transcendant ! — ^her eyes ! talk of 
stars, so wildly beautiful, roving— chicken fricassee 
— oh ! melody, divine melody r 

At this pitch of his discourse, the little enthusiast 
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was interrupted by the enirance of the various 
members of the establishment, who declared the 
impossìbility of approaching even the doors of the 
treasury, so numerous weré the applicants for 
tìckets. 

" We'U try ourselves— order the Baron^s calechè 
— bring a volture for the gentleman — ^no, we ''11 walk ; 
come, Sir, be quick, not a moment to be lòst, life 
and death depends upon our speed. Never mind 
your hat (seeìtig Linden was lookìng round for it), 
nothing at ali conspicuous in times of exdtement 
like these — Baron, let us be off— fly, monsieur !*" ss 
he clapped on the smoker^s chapeau bras. 

In a very few minutes, what with the little Abhé 
pushing the Baron, first ed^ng on one side of the 
pavement, and drivìng on the other, with exhort- 
ations, and siindry more home-thrustlng àrguments, 
with a little gold-headed cane, which he applied to 
the arìn-pits of either pf his Compànions whom he 
saw flagging, they arrived at the scene of action. 

Here a scene, worthy of the pit door of a Lon- 
don Theatre, on a Kean night, presented itself. 
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For the supposed half-dozen remaìmng tickets near 
as many hundred claimants had collected, and each 
seemed to expresè his own right to the enviable ob- 
ject, by the greater exertion of his lunga ; so that 
the àcene was not only a most op^nressive, but a 
most deafening one. 

The Abbé seemed to enjoy the oonfusion 
amazìngly, and, to his heart^s delight, managed by 
creepìng between the lega of some, and sliding over 
the shoulders of others, to insinuate himself into 
the thickest of the crowd. 

But a more diflicult thing was to be managed, 
which was to get his companions to follow him. 
The stnmger had very prudently concealed himself 
in the crpwd, rather than besubjected to the impor- 
tunities tmd the gratuitous annoyances of the Abb4 
but the Baron was not so fortunate. Xnowing 
that the veritable Germati would as soon part with 
his lìfe as his pipe, the divine seized upcxi the latter 
end of it, heated as it was with the bumitìg tobacco, 
and, in his vain attempt to secure his Constant com- 
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panion, the luckless Baxon was forcibly lugged intò 
the thickest of the crowd. 

. " My God !^ he at last exclaimed, " what will 
become of me if they push against my stomach ?^ 

The door at last opened, and ali eyes and eara 
were bent for the communication which wais to 
ensue. It was simply an announcement that there 
was only one ticket left, which was at the disposai 
of the first claimant. 

" I — I — I — I,'' uttered five hundred voices. 

" Whoever advances a step towards the door,^ 
exclsdmed an officer in the Prussian uniform, ^^ does 
it at the perii of his life ;" and, as an eamest of his 
threat, he drcw his sword, and brandished it over 
the heads of the surrounding multitude. 

The exasperated and irritated feelings of the dis- 
appointed applicants seemed only waiting for a 
.àgnai like this to break forth, and in another mo- 
ment swords and sticks were engaged in busy alter- 
cation. A volley of curses, stones, and other missiles, 
flew about promiscuouslyj and more particularly 
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at the head of the oflicer, who was now engaged in 
a regular contest with another mìlitary man, who 
had succeeded, like hìmsdf, either by the point of 
his argument, or die point o[ his weapon, in obtain- 
ing possession of the threshold. 

The ferodty of the attack, and the clash of their 
weapons, rather calmed the fierce spirìt of the crowd, 
some of whom in vain endeavoured to separate the 
combatants. But, as if to create the fine effect of 
the ludicrous and the terrific, the little fat Abbé 
managed to mount on the shoulders of two of 
his neighbours, and prepared to harangue the muU 
titude; 

" Worshij^rs of Baal — incendiaries of the eril 
one — ^gentlemen — 1 requestyour polite attention" — 
bere he stopped, and, taking out his handkerchief, 
wiped his bald head, and proceeded — " I appeal to 
you as good Catholics"" — bere was faissing, groan- 
ing, and no lack of missiles of very varied descrip- 
tion — "as members of the Lutheran church — to 
forbear — ^you blood-thirsty bowling wolves of the 
deserta 
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" Down with the hypocritical rascal,'' was shouted 
by fifty Yoices — a cali no sooner made but obeyed ; 
for hìs sturdy supporters retreating a few steps 
backwards, the orator was dislodged from his forum 
into the mire, and was evidently in danger of being 
trampled tp death, till he was rolled through the 
crowd, and safely deposited in the gutter. 

'* My God !'^ said the Baron, as soon as he saw 
his reverend fnend, who smiled with the an- 
ticipation of a sweet consolation, ** where 's my 
pipe ?^ 

" Damn your pipe,*" said the divine, forgetting 
even his cure in the moment. 

In a very few minutes after this pithy dialogue, 
the eyes of the speaker were directed to a body 
that was being carried along bleeding, and which 
was, undoubtedly, that of one of the military oppo- 
nents ; and the victory was soon apparent, by the 
conqueror hearing, on the point of his sword, the 
object of the bloody afiray. 

Linden beheld, with mixed feelings of terror and 
amusement, the finale of this half farce and half 
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tragedy, and congratulated hìmself at the recollec- 
tìon of his father^s name being known to the ambas- 
sador from ■ , then resident at Leipzig, and 
forthwith repaired to his residence, with the hope 
of obtaining the devoutly to be wished for object. 



/ 
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CHAPTER IL 



THE THEATRE. 

The hour at length drew near when the doors of 
the theatre would open, and m a very few minutdS 
not a blank space was to be found within its walls. 
The conversation was in a subdued tone, but " La 
Rosignuola*" was always to be heard, and nothing 
could exceed the impatience for the commencement 
of the evening^s entertainment. Even the orchestra, 
with ali its grand and varied harmony, flowing like 
a stream of rich and impassioned eloquence, was 
thought tedious, although it insensibly heightened 
the feelings for the contemplation of that, towards 
which every eye and ear were concentrated. 

Linden had obtained an excellent seat in one of 
the stalla of the parterre^ a short distance from the 
stage, and commandin'g a full view of the house. By 
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a successf 111 ruse he had separated himself from the 
talkative Abbé and his smoking companion, and 
he suffered his imagìnatìon to run wild on the scene 
he was about to enjoy. 

But a short time removed fìrom the university of 
Halle, the world and its attractions were to him as 
yet an untried mine. The visions which he had 
fed in retirement were now ripe with over excite- 
ment, and ali that he had ever dreamed of beauty, 
splendour, and pleasure,seemed about to be realized. 
The dazzling of the.chandeliers, and the soft flood 
of light they eiìùtted — the beauty of the female 
forms, and the soft perfumes stealing through the 
heated atmosphere, joined with the exquisite tonei 
of melody, spread a languid voluptuousness over 
him, and its ddusion was onlj heightened by the 
rising of the curtain. 

The first scene passed over inefiectively ; there 
was evidently too strong an excitement amongst 
the audience to enjoy it. But in the second, the 
object of enthusiasm presented herself, and in a 
moment every eye was directed to one concen- 

D 
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trating focus. It was die — the lovely Rosìg^ 
nuola. 

A thousand voices uttered her name — atfaousand 
hands expressed a heartfelt welcome. But she 
herself, the darling of a thousand eyes, stood before 
them, and no one looked conscìous but herself of 
the tumultuous and deafening joy her presence occa- 
sioned. Radiant with loveliness, beammg with the 
attributes of virtue and high intellect, she seemed 
to stand rather like the embodiment of some beau- 
tiful creation of a poef s dream, than a being of 
mortaUty— -or, to approach nearer to earth, as one 
of Canova^s lovely nymphs, full of grace, innocence, 
and simplicity. 

Her age coiild scarcely have been above twenty, 
and her features exhibited the rare combinatìon of 
girlish simplicity, with the striking attributes of in- 
téllectual eminence. Her figure was petite^ but of 
perfect symmetry; her eyes, which seemed stolen 
from the skies, were bent downwards with the excess 
of her feelings, and, with their trembling lids, gave 
her the mild and spiritual expression of a Madonna 
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of Carlo Dolce, while ber cheeka, flushed wìth the 
lofty expression of genius, bordered beyond even 
the paìnter^s ìnspiration. 

She raised her white graceful arm, and if a sculp- 
tor had beheld her exquisite hands and feet, he 
would have forswom his art unless he could have 
obtained a model from them. Her hair, which was 
of a light aubum, hung in grape-lìke clusters round 
her swan-like neck, and a smìle, perpetually hover- 
ing round her mouth, dlsplaying a row of the whitest 
pearls in the shape of teeth, had that ineffable sweet- 
ness which communicates the gladness of the owner"*» 
heart to ali who wìtness it. 

No one who has seen the lovely originai can 
charge this faint picture of her personal charms as 
being exaggerated or overdrawn, and if its want of 
complete identity can be traced, it must be from 
the impossibility of description giving an idea of 
them, 

But there was more than personal beauty that 
rivetted the spectator^s gaze — there was the soul of 
the enchantress, struggling through her features, 

d2 




52 THE PBIMA BOKNA. 

giving beauty, character, and elevation to ber cx)r- 
poreal cbarms — a grace and elegante pervading 
every motion, wbicb tbrilled from beart to beart, as 
if led by tbe chain of a galvanic power. 

It migbt bave been tbe effect of bappy con- 
scìousness in thus seeing berself the idol of a tbou- 
sand admirìng faces, and tbe object communicating 
Joy so easily, tbat overpowered ber for a moment ; 
but raising ber eyes, wbicb laugbed witb tbe exu- 
berance of tbe joyousness of ber boKom, sbe curt- 
sied reverently, and proceeded witb tbe buàness of 
ber cbaracter. 

And bow did Linden feel witb this transcendant 
vision before bim ? AH tbe brigbt fancies wbicb a 
vivid imagìnation bad conjured up of beauty and 
loveliness darted to bis braìn, and seemed realized in 
tbe brigbt creature before bim. 

His eyes owned no otber object, and as ber form 
sometimes glided by tbe splendid arcbitecture of. 
tbe stage, and was for a moment lost in its distant 
pa'spectives, and again re-appeared before tbe eyes. 
of tbe audience, like a star in tbe borizon, be drank 
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«s it were the atmosphere of passion, whkh seemed 
to give one prevailing hue to every object of bis 
senses. 

The first air of the singer was the divine con- 
ception of Bossini^'s, " Una voce poco fa^ It 
seeihed more like the gentle outpourìng of a grate- 
ful breast, of sweet thoughts and playful ideas, 
than the filli tide of fervent passion, which the 
apectators i^peared to bave anticipated. But the 
music spoke to the enthusìastic Linden^s heart in a 
language already familiar to bim, it was the lan- 
guage of feeling, and the words were also ^^ familiar 
sounds.*^ The harmonious syllables of the sweet 
'south, brougkt its blue ^kies, its placid streams, 
and its beaven^capped mountains to bis mind, with 
many a passionate reeollection, and filled bis eyes 
with pleasant tears at the retrospectìon. The 
cunning band of the master struck every chord of 
bis heart, which yet lay dormànt ; and while bis ear 
drank the sweet sounds of ber captivating melody, bis 
eyes revelled on ber charras, and every sense seemed 
io luU bìm ìnto a state of happy unconscìousness« 



64 THE PEIMA DONNA. 

He^ at làst, seemèd only sensible of the conclusion 
of the evehing's performance, which had pàssed 
before his heated imagination like a glìttering and 
gorgeoiis pageantry of brief duration, by the uproar, 
which . testified that the feelings of the audience 
.w^e in accordance with his own. The whole 
hou^e was standing, the gentlemen waving their 
hats, clapping their hands, and beating with their 
canes, as if to give vent by their voci^eration to 
the strong excitement of their feelings, while the 
geiitler portion of the audience testified their de- 
light, by waving their handkerchiefs and throwing 
flowers on the stage. 

Linden, with much of that morbid sensibility of 
his country^ as if fearful that even the outragéous 
display of delight in others might jar with the 
sweet feelings of his own breast, rose and left the 
audience, who continued in the theatre for liear a 
quarter of an hour afterwards, as if rivetted to the 
circle over which the enchantress had swayed lier 
wand. 

The refreshing draught of air which saluted him, 
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ón gaìning the exterìor of the edifice, seemed to 
give him consoiousness of his situation, but not tc> 
drown one idea of the lovely beìng, who had 
been the sole object of his thoughts and feelings. 
He felt that it was no sudden fascination of the 
moment, but a colourìng had been given that night 
to his affections, which nothing could efface ;. the 
eaptivation had taken so strong a hold, that he 
felt thàt his future destiny was at once fixed and 
irrevocablei 

Heedless where his footsteps might lead him, he 
sauntered to the three rivers, at whose confluence 
Leipzig is situated, and, as he beheld the moon 
silverìng this " meeting of the waters," passion 
revelled in its joyous creation. 

How delicious are its first approaches — the breezt; 
which carries the breath of the violet breathes not 
sweeter, as it comes stealing voluptuously and lan- 
guidly over the senses, wrapping them in its 
dreamy folds. But not so when the insidious guest 
has secured its anchprage — the simoon, with its 
iWthering breath, does not carry with it a more 
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desolatìng current, sweeping in its course ali other 
tieS) fedings, and affections, and leaving the heart 
a blackened ruìn. 

Upoh the waking dreams ef the young lover we 
will not dwell, but carry him, weìl cbilled wìtfa 
the night air, back to the restàurateur^s. Here 
he found bis tormentor the Abbé, as loquacious 
and Yoracious for hk oysters, as in bis praise and 
admiration of the bewitching Rosignuola. How it 
lacerated Linden'^s morbid spirìt to bear ber name 
uttered so freely by the empty prater ! He seemed 
to feel that no one but bimself bad a rìght to utter 
it, and if bis own feelings were to sit as judge 
and jurors on the occasion, he would bave convicted 
the darìng wretch of treason, who even thought of 
tbe{ heavenly being who was exercising ber domi- 
nion within bim. 

The Baron and bis pipe were also at the table, 
and the meditative and whiskered Grerman seemed 
dwelling yntYk infinite oomplacency on bis eyening''& 
entertainment. There were also two or three 
othcr individuals present, one of whpm Lindqiat 
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recognised as the diredeur of the theatre ; ano- 
ther as a distinguished young English nobleman 
on his travels; and the third was afterwards 
poiut^ out to him as an eminent counsellor, who 
fancied himself as excellent a crìtic in the fine 
arts and literature, as in the manoeuvres and 
chicanerìes of his profession. 

" Oysters and Hockheimer** were called for, and, 
before the table was covered^ ali the conversation 
was engrossed by difierent superlatives of admira^ 
don of the divine Prima Donna. The Abbé 
made a strange enumeration of hcr varìous charms, 
ìntermingled with a catalogue of the best flavoured 
oysters. What with the happiness of the past, and 
the pleasant prospect of the future, the little man^'s 
head was qùitè tumed, and the very small portion 
of bndns which nature had granted him, seemed 
}ess apparent than ever from his discourse. His 
liveliness was, however,. in fine relief to the solemn 
stupidity of the Baron, who smoked with un?- 
abating ardour, without moving a muscle, and 
looked as much Uke an automaton as if he were 

p 5 
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practising for a sign at a tobacconisf s door way. 
Ai last) to the astonishment of ali, he opened hìs 
mouth, and exclaimed — " By G — , if I would not 
give up my pipe for three days for a kiss of her 
pretty little mouth.'*' 

However volubly their enthusiasm had been 
expressed, they felt, from the Baron^s attachment 
to his tobacco, which, in or out of doors, in bed, 
or out, he wàs never known to be separated from, 
that the force of admiration could " no farther go,*' 
and that they had been exceeded by the plethoric 
Baron in their rapturous acknowledgments. The 
Duchess of Devonshire was not more delighted 
with the dustman'^s request of lighting his pipe 
from the beams of her eyes, than the lovely Rosig- 
nuola was upon hearing of her admirer^s volun- 
tary ojQTer of so severe a sacrifice. 

Although the topic was one which was occupying 
the whole of Linden^s mind, he felt indifferent to 
ali the remarks and eccentricitìes of his companìons, 
until his attention was drawn to the supreme affect- 
ation of the English nobleman, who was boasting 
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to the Coimsellor of hit intìmacy with the object of 
die evening^s attraótion. 

Thè Earl Rainbow was one of those unhappy 
ìndividuals who seemed to posness a magnetic 
power m attracting round themselves ali that is 
vain, empty, and contemptible ; who visit nation 
upon nation, and are familiar with courts upon 
couils, only acquiring at each succeeding one an 
additìon to their insufferable qualitìes. The Earl 
had left Eton a buck, and soon astonished Oxford 
with bis eminence in dandyism ; in London he 
became the oracle of tailors, and hid' hat was the 
model of fashion. With the collar of bis coat, if 
you would not abandon every chance of being 
admitted into exclusìve circles, your fate was iin- 
happily linked; the point of bis boots were the 
only thing authentic ; and to the tie of bis cravat 
rebel if you dare, but there was no appeal. 

Without ever feeling a real emotion in bis life 
(except upon the occasion of bis being disappointed 
by bis builder, when a rivai in ton wore a coat 
which was borrawed from an idea of bis own), the 
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Earl affected tò be the victim of sensibility, and 
spoke with a lachrjrmose modesty of the number of 
his achìevements in gallantiy. At London hìs 
ambition was to shine as a rouéy but rathér appre- 
hensiye of the consequenees, he was always in- 
clined to the most favourable characteristic of the 
hero— mercy ! and his victories seldom cost him 
any thìng, but the supposed unfortunate partici- 
pator in his pleasures, undeserved loss of repu- 
tation. Once, indeed, he shone as the defendant 
ki a crìm-con. case, but the real aggressor was his 
valet., who pérmitted his master to reap ali the 
hònour of the triumph, on condition that he should 
bear the brunt of the law-suit — an arrangement 
which met with my lord^s perfèct acquiescence. 

For ever seeking the character of a profligate^ 
he was in reality a most harmless individuai, and 
perhaps did less mischief wherever he went than 
nine-tenths of the Simon Pures, who creep through 
this naughty world with the character of being 
mighty good sort of people* 

At London,, a wellJcnown vocalist and distin^ 
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guished beauty was under his protection, and 
although this seemed undoubtedly very hardened 
and dissolute, yet the height of his iniquities 
consìsted of his driving ber once a week to the 
park, and having his carriage daily seen waiting 
for ber at the stage door of the theatre. The 
parish ofiicei^ never found bim unwilling to dispense 
with any honours that they might feel inelined to 
confer on bim, so that in less than three years of 
his coming of age, he arrived at the enviable dis- 
tinction of being " done up,** and sent to the 
Continent to acquire frésb honours. 

At Paris, one of the most dashìng Jigurantes 
accepted of a sinecure office under his pr jtection, and 
after involving himself in the usuai maze of dissi- 
pation and innocuous Kbertinism, he arrived at 
Leipzig, for the avowed purpose of outbidding the 
manager, in his offers of ^^ an engageroenf ^ to the 
interesting and spotless Rosignuola. 

" What do you think of two thousand louis d^'or 
asmy compagnon de voyage, for my trip to the 
Mediterranean ? Don''t you think, Counsellor, sbe 
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will break her engagement, as coolly as she would 
some poor deviPs heart who aspired to admire 
her ?*" sneeringpalpably at Linden, who was sitting 
" chewing the cud of sweet and bitter fancies.^ 

** Why what àn individuai of your lordship's 
figure and celebrity might do I am not prepared 
to anticipate^ but the character of La Ròsìgnuola 
is as yet above impeachment.'' 

'* Oh ! as for that, I am perfectly well aware ; 
I never knew yet the fortifications of a Prima 
Donna*s reputation that were not invincible V^ 

Linden felt ali the blood in his body rise at this 
ìnsinuation, and found a dìfficulty in concealing his 
inclination of trampling the speaker under his 
foot. The little Abbé, however, having washed 
down his oysters with a goblet of sparkling Hock- 
béimer, took upon himself the office of defending 
the lady's character. " 

His volubility assisted him as usuai, and he was 
bome out in his observations by an officer, who was 
far advahced in years, and who vouched for the un- 
sullied reputation of the debutante. 
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A fire of words ensued; the Lord sadrìcally 
laughed at the idea of an actress^s virtue, and 
asked the Counsellor, who had avowed himself, 
in the vanity of his heart, to be an author, how 
many critìcs she kept m pay to keep up the 
fortress of her diastity ? " As for that senti- 
mental gentleman in black, that sits in the 
corner, if I may judge from his ruefiil vìsage, 
he is one of them, and is at this present 
moment planning a romance, where his favourite 
Rosignuola is to appear in the doubly interest- 
ing capacity of * Beauty in tears' and * Virtue 
triumphant."*'* 

This personal and pointed attack on Linden 
could not remain unnoticed, nor be brooked any 
longer in silence. Seizing, from the clutch of the 
Baron, a decanter, he flung it headlong at the head 
of the Lord, which it narrowly escaped, and uttered 
-— ^' Mean and insignificant calumniator of female 
worth and of manly courage, take that for thy 
indòlence, and spatter not your dirt for the future 
at objects which are above your puny arm and con- 
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temptible reach. If you bave the courage of a man, 
follow me."^ 

The whole of the guests endeavoured in vain to 
prevent his leaving the room, particularly as the 
Earl made some faint show of quitting also, but 
suflfered his better feelings of humanity to prevali, 
and to be led back to his place. 

The countenance of Linden, as he left the room, 
indeed, struck a terror into the soul of the eflReminate 
lord. The flushed check, the uplifted arm, and 
the fliEishing eye, spoke an appalling ianguage to 
the coward'« heart, which he in vain attempted to 
tum off with a contemptuous smile — 

" In the name of ali that is sacred, who is this 
knight-errant of Prima Donnas ? Some fellow in 
her pay, I presùme." 

Ali expressed their ignorance of Linden, except 
bf his recent arrivai. 

"Oh ! some sentimental tailor ; come, I suppose, 
to catch the fashion from Paris," casting an ap- 
•proving eye at Ws own dress» But however vain 
he might have talked, the lord^s heart quakeid 
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within him, and he secretly whispered his valet to 
cany a message to the Englìsh Cìuirge éCAffaires^ 
to request his protection as a Brìtish subject. 

At this unexpected conclusione the party severally 
departed to their respective domiciles, leaving the 
Abbé and the Counsellor at the door way, arguing 
a point of precedence. 



r 
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CHAPTER III. 



. LA ROSIGNUOLA. 

OuR next scene is the boudoir of the bright being 
whose name has so frequently occurred. The 
apartment in which the votary of St. Cecilia was 
sitting, was fitted up with ali the exquisite taste and 
splendid fancy of the graceful girl who occupied 
it. In different niches were lamps, emitting a 
subdued light and a sweet fragrance, supported by 
classical figures of ormolu, while vases of rare china, 
fiUed with flowers, occupied other stations. Musical 
instruments splendidly embellished ; busts of the 
spirits of the olden time, intermingled with fanciful 
departments for books, were surroundedbypictures, 
which seemed chosen more with an eye of mental as- 
fiocìation than of criticai superiority — Theseus and 
Arìadne — Sappho, with her wild dishevelled locks 
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— Heroy and the fair boy ^^ who perished before bis 
prime ;^ ali kindled up delightful recoUections of 
the past, and seemedto consecrate the room as the 
tempie of genius, while she, the fair possessor, looked 
like the presiding deity, at whose shrine these liba- 
tións had been made, as being characterìstic of her 
nature. 

It may be naturally suggested, was she, the bright 
being wbo had been communicating joy to ali 
others — who was the sun of a world^s attraction, 
giving light, Ufe, and warmth, wherever she beamed 
—was she herself happy ? — or had she it in her 
power of imbìbing those feelings herself , which she 
lavished so prodigally on her fellow-creatures ? 
The bitter truth must be told — Henrietta was not 
happy. She felt she was indeed the object of the 
admiring gaze of thousands, and she shuddered at 
her exposed situation, which warred with ali the 
delicate feelings of her soul. 

" Oh! how happy,'' sheexclaimed, " would bave 
been iny lot, if, instead of being the subject of a 
world's idolatry, it had been mine to grace some 
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cirde of domestic love, where every charm with 
which Nature has endowed me might bloom and 
spread naturaUy, without the forcing heat of a 
nation^s admiration.*" 

As she uttered these words, she vmfastened the 
mock flowers she had twined in her hair, for she 
was stili in the same costume which she had per- 
formed in, and seemed, as she parted with these 
artificial emblems, to re-assume her naturai cha- 
racter. 

Although the hour was late, she reclined on a 
couch, reflecting on the peculiar situation she was 
placed in, as the popular favourite. Equally the 
object of public aclmiration and private jealousy, 
she saw herself elevated on a pinnacle, whose very 
loftiness was the surest indication of her danger. 

Hers was, besides, a course of life which did not 
accord with her mind, soaring as it was with the 
consciousness of genius. It was not when she was 
in the exercise of her talents on the stage that she 
felt herself humiliated — no: there the high-bom 
feelings of her heart might escape, but the penalty 
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she had to pay on leaving it was proporlionably 
great with the splendour of her success. 

The whole of the time undedicated to the duties 
of her profession, was occupìed by frivolous visitors, 
who, from her public station in life, felt themselves 
at liberty to cali at ali times they thought proper. 
Here she was constrained to hear the unmeaning 
badinage of some, the fulsome admiration of 
others, and oftentimes addresses, which, in receiving, 
shocked the modesty of her nature, and yet whose 
repetition she unhappily felt it was impossible for 
her to avoid. 

Her own feelings were averse to adulation of any 
description, save that of the few beings from whom 
she claimed a£Fection. Study and reflection, and 
the private exercise of those èlegant accomplish- 
ments she had made so exclusively her own, she felt 
was the sphere where her native spirit might revel 
as hi its home. With her mind dwelling on these 
sad images, she sought the solitude of her cham- 
ber, where, for the present, we will leave her in the 
pursuit of her reflections. 
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The lovely Prima Donna herself was not the 
only one who felt unhappy at her dazzling eleva- 
tion. 

The performance of the evening was not con- 
cluded before Terzetta, who was, until the appear- 
ance of Henrietta, the popolar favourite, had quitted 
the theatre, unable to smother her feelings óf jea- 
lousy at the sight of her rival's splendid success. 
She was dwelling bitterly over the change of her 
affaìrs, when Lauretta, the first comic actress of the 
Leipzig stage, tapped at her door way, and saluted 
her by name. 

" Is it you, Lauretta? — Well, I am mightily 
glad of your visit ; you bave just arrived in time 
to chase away the blue devils.'' 

" Prithee, why so sad, my dear little Terzetta ? 
Has the Abbé failed in bis customary attendance 
— or has.my Lord Anglais been less liberal in 
his presents — ^or has he been showing a preference 
to his own conceited visage over your unrivalled 
charms?^ 

" How provokìng you are to ask why, and to 
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assign such trumpery causes. Can you feel a doubt 
on the real subject of my despair ?^ 

"^ Oh, no, believe me ; a fellow-feeling al ali 
tinies "makes U8 sympathetic. You know I am 
likely to be as great a sufierer as your»elf ; the 
new Prima Donna reigns uppermost I see.*" 

Terzetta bit her lip in vexation, as her silence 
acknowledged the truth of her friend^s suspicions, 
but something more good-naturedly exclaimed — 
" What will become of us, my dear Laura? We 
shall both be placed on the shelf for a certainty: 
Not a beau (except the pale Colonel from Konings- 
berg) has called on me, and ali the faithless cre\r 
did nothing but talk of La Rosignuola at their last 
visit. I shall go positively distracted, or tum 
green with jealousy, or else poison myself, or my 
more fortunate rivai/' 

" For my own part, I bave no occasion to be 
vainer than yourself . Not a single civil thing bave 
.1 had whispered to me ali this day, and not a 
cavalier condescended to drop into my box, except 
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for the purpose of venting his admiration on the 
debutante ! Truly delightful, is it not ?'* 

Terzetta sighed assent. 

" But, my dear gu:l, are we to suffer ourselves to 
be eclipsed without making a struggle to shine once 
more? Shall this monopolìzing Rosignuola run 
away with ali our admirers, and we sii quietly and 
endure it ?'^ 

** But how, Lauretta, are we to prevent her 
success ?^ 

'^ Lei US first see, like skilful, although dis- 
comfited generals, what our forces consist of, after 
the havoc the cruel Prima Donna has made in our 
ranks. In the first place, my Lord Kainbow pro- 
mises fidelity, and the little Abbé you may rely 
upon, if you will condescend to indulge him with 
a smile, will be the organ of any little scandal we 
may wish to propagate.'^ 

" But what good will ali this be?'' 

" Silence, and you shall bear. Then I can de- 
pend on, as my swom ally, and Constant admirer, the 
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critic who writes the comments for the Gazette. 
He will be of great importance, and is an admhrable 
band at a ^ buf Then we know the directeur of 
the rivai establishment, and he will feel it as bis 
interest in.bringmg the world to their senses.**^ 

^^ In the name of wonder, Lauretta, what are 
y ou aiming at ?^ 

. ^f Are you so obtuse as not to have disoovered 
my pian of attack during the review of our forces. 
Listen.once more. Let.us, by our joint exertions, 
spread a few calumnioua reports as regards the 
' spotless reputation/ that ber admirers talk so much 
of, and get the venal press in our favour, who 
will speak coldly and slightingly of ber talents, 
and exaggerate grossly ber defects. The pubUc, 
too accustomed to be led by the uose-— excuse the 
homeliness of my illustration — ^will b^in to think 
that it has been hurrìed away by its own enthu- 
siasm. Soon ali the excitement in ber favour will 
be exhausted, and she will share the same fate as 
that of ali nine-days^ wonders.'" 

** Bravo, my dear Lauretta, let me embrace 
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you.^ And the two actresses chuckled with in- 
finite satisfaction on the success of their scbeme, 
whieh tfaey determined on putting in immediate 
practice, lest the proposed auxiliarìes of their plot 
shouid ka:ve ahready espoixsed tb^ cause of the 
enemy. 

The first person sent for was the critìc, who^ 
after a few glasses 4if Chaanpligne^ began ta con- 
àder hift employier ab dveadfully ilLused pepple, 
and as there was not tìmefbr him to write a fresh 
crìtique, he resohred on lettìng the one he had 
ah^ady ooneocted stand, addkig, by wq[y of. asqp- 
plement, the opinions occasioaied by hi^phai^ of 
ideas*. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE CONF£88lON. 



The different degrees af exdtemeDl which Lioden 
bad fdt durìng the whole of the pfcceding.eren- 
iiìg, did not contrìbute towards hii repose on bis 
quitting the coffee-room after the vìolent ebuUition 
ef bis feelmgs. He tossed about in his-bed in a 
veBtless state; one farm was contimially befinre bis 
eyes^ which was that of . the lovely songstress: At 
kst he siepi, and die, the object of bis waking 
visions, became the phantom which bovered round 
bis slumbers. Dreama of> bappiness, ^ere Hong- 
nuola was smiUng by bia side, ìntermingled with 
frìgfatful honors of vdanger aad snrprise, kept 
him.in as fererish a state as durìng bis waking 
moments. Sometìmes he fancied* bimself roving 
besìde ber on the flowery banks of their native 

eS 
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Rhine; at other times he beheld her on a promon- 
tory, with look9 of entreaty and despair, beckoning 
to him, while a fierce and dark torrent seemed 
to roll a barrìer between them. 

He, however, arose in the morning refreshed, 
with the' stroncrest excitement in his mind to view 
again the bewitching nightingale who had robbed 
him of his evening's slumbers. As very little 
etiquette is observed abroad in these matters, the 
visits of strange^s on public favourites, are rather 
looked on as honours conferred, than what they 
would be thought in our fastidious land, as intni- 
sions on private life. The momings, therefore, of 
Rosignuola were usually spent, when unoceupied 
by réhearsal, in receiving these voluntary ofierhigs 
tò the shrine of her attractions. 
. LiQden soon foUnd himself in the drawing- 
room of the Tocalist, wh^e he was, however, in- 
tfoducedby the kind offices of his friend the Abbe» 
Rosignucda received Linden witli her accustomed 
graice, and a penètrating observer might bave 
observed that, at the moment, her lip very slightly 
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quivered, and her colour changed faintly. Froui 
the prominent station of Linden the evening 
before, she could not belp remarking him, for bis 
features were too stiikingly handsome to escape 
observation; and thè fluctuation of bis countenance 
durìng her performance, when his eyes seemed to 
know no other object but her, so expressìve, and 
so intellectual, tbat it appeared like the barometer 
cf bis soul, insensibly flattered ber, and pre^ 
disposed ber with sometbing iike an interest for 
ber visitor. 

- When Linden found the characters which were 
intermingled in the soirée^ among wbom were the 
Englisb Lord, the Baron, the Counsellor, and others 
of his evening^s companions, he at once found the 
impossibility of communing freely in the same 
atmosphere. He found, or rather fancied, it was 
impossible he coùld bend his mind to the same 
superficial subjects in which they revelled, and 
therefore sbut bimself up in bis own thoughts or 
feelings; or in the silent àdmiratioh of their be- 
loved object, as she flitted gracefully around the 
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nxxn, dispensiDg, as «he urent, equally the glotir a! 
pace And benevolent feeling. Thus, to u sup^- 
fidai obfierver^ he» wfaose whole semi was absorbed 
in ber QQly,.«eeniQd the only one in the clamorous 
^nd complinHmtary .drcle mho ww insengible of 
Jber piiesaice. 

Xiinden/indeed fellinto a common &rroT of men 
•f^ganiuflfi wbo^ umidlling to deacend £ratn the alti- 
:Uide ^ tbeìr inmginAtions, shót them^lv^ up, 
in jtheir own jreflectiouB, rather than giapple 
with objects they think beneath them^ €(t wbofte 
^tmoment is tao jeasily aoquired to be werthy 
4beir fwrffii^ It is ihe nmyersality of the mhMl 
jJwe TKhìtk oonstitntes Its elevation; althougfa 
gienius may, in fact, connst €Ì very general powers, 
jDODceatrated in ane powerful direction, yet it is 
iznrariahly diiplayed by its fadlity in the compre- 
iiension of conlrarieties. The mind of a great man, 
in A wosd, is like the tnmk of an dephant, which 
can tear a huge tree frcun its rooted fomidation, 
and toss it into the air, or sportively pick up a 
fcather as it floats in the passing l»'eeze. 



% 



THE PBIKA DONVA. 79 

Bfenrìettia hàà rtadied human nstiire too atteb- 
tively, to jndge lliie rdaenre and nlexice ci Linden 
as indicatile of dther vacutty of mind, or watit 
ut flensibìKtj. She thougfat that ahe oouid read 
in bis languishing dark eye, and bis face ^ àcklìed 
ò*er with the pale cast oi thought,^' the history 
q£ deep oonteiiij^tion, a&d of passionate feelìngs 
stibduedi thbugh ^tiU dbeririied in solitude. She 
obuld hot resist'her indinàdon of inquiring of 
the Abbé wfao the stranger was, aìid fek very 
little totisfied at the divine^s ìnibnhation, of the 
ektent of wbidi the readér can form an accurate 
jùdgment. 

The questiofi was, however, heard by my Lord 
Ahglaìsi who bad till that moment been surveying 
him&elf, with bis usuai oomplacency, in a pier glass^ 
and ansVered by him in a subduèd whisper ; he 
assured Henrietta that Linden bad made bis ap- 
pearance in Ldpzig but a day before, and that he 
Was either a spy sent from a foreìgn state, or else 
a fiddler, or half-pay poet. The cautious way in 
which tbis intelligence was conveyed — thebesitating 
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glance the nobleman cast at its object as he spoki 
and the vagueness and contrarìety of the occnpa- 
tions so gratuitously assigned to the stranger, ren- 
dered the lady an exact criterion by which she could 
judge of their credìbility. 

A eessation was bere put to any further con-, 
versation on that subject, by the Counsellor prò- 
dudng a newspaper containing a critique on tlie 
jarevioùs evening'*s performance. Our leamed friend, 
who was most anxious to insinuate himself into the 
good graces of the Prima Donna, of whom he was 
a professed though distant admirer, thought this 
was a golden opportunity of evincing both bis ad- 
iniration and criticai acumen. With what portion 
of good taste, as may be easily estimated, he 
hemmed— cleared bis throat— and prepared to read 
aloud the critìcism in the presence of the charming 
individuai tQ whom it referred. 

" THEATRE, LEIPZIG. 

"This evening, being the night fixed for the 
first appearance, on this stage, of the beautiful 
nightìngale of the north, La'^ 
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^' In charìty sake ! my good sir, proceed no fur- 
ther V^ exclaimed Rodgnuola, as her cheek was 
sufiPused with blushes, at thus finding herself so 
marked an object of public admiration, which she 
thought testified an indrdinate vanity in listening 
to. The Counsellor, however, halted not, in spile 
of her reinonstrances. 

^' The theatre was crammed to an overflow, for 
long before the opening of the doors one ticket alone 
remoined undisposctd of, and whose possession was 
even coutested for at the point of the sword. On 
ha'appearance, by the enthusiasm manifested, there 
seemed to be no feeling amongst the audience that 
the hyperbolical language, which had been pre- 
viously lavished in her praise, was inappropriate and 
undeserved.** Poor Rosignuola seemed in a most 
uDComf(H:table situation, as if hesitating at what 
course to pursue. If she left the room she knew, 
with the customary liberality with which the private 
actions of individuals in her sphere of life are 
viewed, that her quitting it would be thought as a 
false asftumption of modesty on her own pari ; or 

s 6 
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what, fìom the goodness af her heart, rather than 
respect io the majority of her visitors, she dreaded 
more, be construed mto a contempi of their society. 
As if at a lo8S how to àct, she tumed her eyes on 
Lìnden, and from a glance she seemed to read ap- 
provai, and again seated herself. The Counsellor 
proceeded— 

*^ Of hér voice and execution it is not in language 
to do justice; it isof extraordinary compass, melody, 
and power, reaching to an extent that at once 
dazzles and enchants the auditor."*^ 

." Bravo ! bravissimo !^' echoed throughout the 
room; ** how perfectly true ! how just are the sentt- 
ments r 

^^ The very words that I lAould ha^e made use of 
myself,^ cried the Abbé, determined to rifare kì the 
honours of the moment. 

" Who can the author be ? what is his name ? 
happy man to have the power of expressing what 
every one feels so ardently.^ 

" Who can it be,'' ssià the Abbé, his chubby 
face brigfatening with tìie discovery, "but the 
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worthy lawyor himaelf.^ The room reaounded with 
acclaitiaiioiis. 

*^ Na j, gentlemehy you really must excuae me — 
dì l Sirs, you do me toò much honour ; — I the 
author— -you flatter me, indeed, too mueh,^ said the 
hamster, with a sheepish look of self-congratulation, 
in which hÌ8 mamier, as he wished, totally belied 
every word of what he was utterìng. 

^^ No equivocation — ^no denial i» necessary ; ^oh ! 
felidtouB disdple of Aristarchus !^ 

The Counsellor looked, as iudividuals of peculiar 
modesty, an the receipt of favours which they are 
not desenring of, are indined to do, and with a 
satisfactory air reoommenced— 

<< BuT^ — had he met a basilisk Ke couid not have 
stared more wofully than he did at that mono- 
syllable. He had arrived at the sapplementary 
part, which was added by the connivance of the 
hìstrionic rivals — " But"" — — 

" Well, why do you stop ?^ cried a dozen voices, 

^< Ib paying thb faint tribute to the charms and 
talents of thìs popular vocalist, we must not suffer 
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our admiratiou to get the better of our judgment.'" 
The dewy drops began to distil fronL beneath the 
periwig of the lawyer, and rolled down his changing 
visage. He paused again. 

' " Proceed T was echoed by Lord Rainbow, who 
Baw the trap into which the vaìn would-be crìtic 
had fallen, and enjoyed the joke with the niost 
malicious goét 

* " Indeed you must,^ sald the lovely object of the 
comments ; " I bave been weak enough to sit quietly 
to bear ali in my praise, pray favour me with what 
you have thought woi-th censuring. I shall at ali 
times esteem him as my friend^ who reprobates 
my faults rather than endeayours to weaken my 
judgment by indiscriminate flattery." 

^ She has faults, and those neither small nor 
few, (the Counsellor groaned aloud !)- which 
time and great perseverance can only lessen, 
but which we are afraid can never be totally 
eradicated. She is, in fact, a pretty trifie, and 
nothing more ; and we perfectly agree with the ob- 
servati'on of a most exalted vocalista who of course 
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must be perfectly iininfluenced in ber judgment, 
' that she is at the head of her clasB, but that clan 
is far £rom being the first.' How, in the narae of 
wonder and presumption, she was ever carrìed away 
by the follies of an illiterate multitude, to aspire to 
the lofty height of a Prima Donna^ is to us most 
rìdiculous and unaccountable.^ 

The whole of this citation was literally convcyed 
by the Counsellor in assolute agony ; starting from 
bis chair, he dashed the luckless journal on the 
floor, and exclaimed — 

^*It is false, it is not mine, it is ali of those 
rascally editors putting in, they bave altered the 
conclusion — the whole of mine was in the most ex» 
aggerated strain of flattery.*^ 

Here a general laugh stopped the irritated 
wrangler. The Abbé was in ecstacies, and jumpeil 
and frisked about the room in extravagant joy. 
The Baron bimself oould not but relax his rigid 
muscles into a smile, as he quietly observed— ^* It 
is very good indeed.*" Linden, although less 
clamorous than any, could not resist the ludìcrous 
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denouement, and rubbed his hands wìth satisfaction 
at the lawyer^s discomfiture. 

" Nay, Mr. Wagner, why are you so delicate ?'*^ 
said Henrìetta, approaohing him with a conciliatory 
smile, as he was about rushing from the room ; 
^^you must not^ ìndeed, forego the acknowledg- 
ment due to your candour and sincerity, however 
severely expressed.'' 

" You really then believe, màdam, I wrote that 
part of the critique/* 

" Indeed^ the style, Mr. Wagner, of both the 
oomphmentary and censuring paèsages, is too ob- 
viously similar to render a doubt of their being 
teom the same pen."" 

^^ Confusion seize the paper ! oh ! cursed vanìty 
that èvi^r pfompted me to appropriate to myself 

that which did not belong to ine. D ^n me if 

I will ever set foot into a theatre again, and if I 
don'^t commence actions against every individuai 
oonnected with the infamous Gazette on the first 
«itting of the Court."" 

Away weht the Counsellor down the stairs as £EU»t 
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as he could mah, while the shouts of laughter, 
which his precipitate exit occasioned, rung on hit 
ears like a hellish chorus of infuriateci demons. 

Most of his tminentors unceremoiiiously took 
their leaves, and followed him, purposely to enjoy 
the firn, and to see what freaks the poor wretch 
would commit in his exasperated state. A general 
breaking up of the convocation soon {blk>wed, and 
Linden also took up his hat aa if to depart. Some 
irresistible speli, and what one it was inay be very 
naturally guessed, however, hovered around him, 
which seemed to chain him stili within the circle 
of the syrpo'^s enchantment, and he lingered until 
he was the last. He thcn made a desperate reso- 
lution to rise, and succeeded ; she also rose, a com- 
pliment which she had not generally paid to her 
guests, on their reception and departure, a graceful 
inclination of the head being her general salutation. 

*^ Madam,'^ said Linden, and he faltered. 

*^ Sir,** replied Henrietta, and she saw he 
was evìdently confused. He looked in her face 
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ardently for a second, and withdrew his eyes, and 
coloured deeply. 

Rosignuola did not at the moment possess her 
usuai self-oommand ; she waved her band, and 

mechanically said — 

* 

" Will you not be seated 7^ 

But tbe moment sbe uttered tbe words, tbeir 
meaning fla^bed on ber mind, and sbe in return, 
by a blusb, kept ber admirer in cóuntenance. 

" It is a lovely day,^ said Linden, looking con- 
scious tbat be bad made a stupìd remark. Henri- 
etta, wilb admirable tact of cbaracter, soon relieved 
berself and Linden of tbeir mutuai embarrassment, 
by leading bim by easy approacbes into topics witb 
wbicb sbe guessed be was familiar, nor was sbe 
long unsuccessful in wbat tbe filues would cali 
" drawing bim out.'" 

• There were enougb of objects surrounding them 
to prevent a want of subjects rendering tbe ^ete-à- 
téte an unihteresting one, altbougb bad Linden 
but courage to bave consulted bis own feelings for 
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the tone of their conversation, he wouid not have 
had occasion for any external stimulus. 

With a delicacy, whìch, perhaps, wouId not have 
occurred to a less hìghly ^fted mind, he abstained 
from the subject, which mìght have appeared a very 
naturai one — the situation and celebrity of Hen- 
netta ; a course for which the lady felt herself truly 
grateful. 

Linden, by hìs remarks, soon showed hiinself 
capable of judging of music, not only as a passìon, 
for as such he really felt it, but also as a science, 
by his criticai details and accurate judgment. 
Seizing on some point of his remarks, she tumed 
the conversation to romance and poetry, and spoke 
not only in glowing terms of their native authors, 
but of those of foreign climes, with whom she was 
evidently as well acquainted. 

She presented to his mind the luxuriant descrlp- 
tionsof La Motte Fouque, and his fertile fancy — 
of the sublime flights and daring and grotesque 
imagination of Groethe — and the romantic fervour 
and intense feeling of Schiller ; and .whether ber 
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memory revelled in the recalling of the beautiful 
Undine, melting into ber native element, like the 
foam of a playful sea, or a wreatb of snow falUng 
on the shining surface of die water— or ber heart 
expanded with the recollection of a passionate 
scene from the " Hobbers,'* bis eye was Ut by the 
enthusiasm of bers, and bis soul swelled with the 
' same glowing recollection. Sbe spoke with the 
aame chahning fluency and felicity of judgment, on 
the sublime creations of a Milton and a Dante — 
of the universality of Sbakspeare — and dwelt with 
pensive delight on the intense feeling and volup- 
tuous tendertiess of Byron and Moore. 

Linden was tran^rted, stirprìsed, and excited 
by a new-bom impulse. He seemed lifted above 
bimself, and the many bigh-born^ faculties of bis 
mind, which, until that moment bad slept in proud 
consciousness of their intrìnsic worth, bui^t from 
bis lips in a stream of glowing ani} ìmpassioned 
eloquence. 

" And can it be possible, lovely girl,'' after a 
pause, he exclaimed, ^* that you, with a mincl and 
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soul SO superìcr'to your aex, fl}iou]d h«ve made ibe 
profession you bave adopted your choioe P^ 

The fair creature moumfully shook ber duster*. 
ing rìnglets, as she expressed the reverse. She 
tben, with an ex{»«8eion of confideUce beammg 
from ber eyes, related the priix^ipal evento of ber 
life. 

She oommenced by Élf^uig, tbat, at the unoon» 
scious age of five jeaór^j she was placed on the 
stage by ber parents, who were in the saiae pKv 
fession ; even at that early age she obtamed such 
success, as made it an objeòt io her-family, in 
obliging ber to continue there, as an additicxud 
resource to tbeir worìdly means. It aeemed, she 
went OQ to say, that^ as she had hreathed no otber 
atmosphere, save that of a play-house, ali ber 
feelings must bave been concentrated wtthin its 
walls. But she owned to the vanity of suspecting 
she was bom for better things, and with an amiable 
etithusiasra related ali ber childish dreams of am- 
bition, and inteUectual superiority. 

Wben she carne to aaother stage of ber hÌ8t(n*y 
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she was evidently affected, and with difficulty re- 
straìned her tears; her voice quivered, as she 
reiated how at the age of niiìe she lost her father, 
and the short space which followed that deprived 
her of her only remaìning parent. She sobbed at 
the recollection. But her voice grew firmer when 
she spoke of the necessity she found of keeping the 
strictest guard over herself and character, as her 
charms began to be the theme of popular con- 
versation. She blushed when she spoke of the 
temptations which, even at an early age, beset her, 
and her eyes were filled with a modest fire when 
she told how easily she overcame them. 

" But why, charming Henrietta, for by that 
name I must address you, did you not renounce so 
public a professioh, that must so frequently bave 
afforded opportunities of wounding the delicacy of 
your feelings ?" 

" Without a relative or a friend to whom I 
oould look for sqpport, even were I inclined to 
undergo that obligation — with a spirit unfortunately 
too high for a servile situation, and perhaps, de- 
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servedly or not, wìth the consciousness of supcrìor 
talents, what line of life, as a female, could I bave 
adopted but the one to which destiny has irrevo* 
cably fixed me ? You men may grasp the sword 
or wield the pen-~you have the senate, the court, 
the camp, and the battle field, for the venting 
forth of your ambition, but we hare none but that 
which seems hardly compatìble with the retiring 
delicacy of a woraan'^s breast.*** 

^^ True, fatally true r silently ejaculated Lin- 
den. 

^^ Besìdes, there was another reason which forced 
me to consider the stage as my profession,*^ she 
held her head on one side, as the warm blood 
mounted on her cheek. He looked, as if inquiring 
for the cause, and she took from a marble siab a 
jewelled case containing two miniatures, which she 
kissed fondly. 

^^ For the sake of those who these painted em« 
blems represent bave I suffered ali ! These are 
my two young sisters, who at the time of my 
parents^ death were left unprovided for, and unpro- 
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tected. For their welfare bave I endured ali, and 
it is to them that I owe ali my success. It was 
the thought o£ them that animated me in my 
moment» of trìumph, and it was their recollection 
which sustained me throughr the perils and tempta- 
tioDs with which my early career was entrìroned. 
Do you blame me now ?^' 

^' Do I blame.youy Henrietta ? No: can you ask 
me ?^ He gazed on her with eyes overflowing with 
admìration, and gleaming with passbn. A sudden 
flash seemed to dart through his soul, he fell on 
his knees before her and seized her hand^ and 

« 

imprinted on it & buming kiss. Henrietta wa» 
surprìsed, and attempted to withdrawber hand— « 
ahe did not succeed, and, as he pressed it, it trem^ 
bled. within his own* Her whole frame was agi- 
tated. 

" I bave offended you — pardon my boldness, 
Henrietta. It may be madness — ^it may be foUy ; 
but Heaven itself knowa my heart, when I cali 
upon it to witness, that never until this moment did 
I know the happiaess of existence.^ 
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'* Rise, Mr. Linden, we are as jet bui strangers,^ 
she exdaìmed, as with a dìgnified air sbe drew hcr 
hand fiom bis clasp. 

^^ I know in the language of the world we are 
stili but strangers ; but tbere is a kindred of the 
soul, which expresses at once— that concentrates in 
a glance ali that years could convey— -Henrietta, 
from the first moment I saw you, I loved you P 

<< Oh ! Mr. Linden, these are but words — but 
words which daily insult my ear. I could not— 
I thought not to bave heard such from you."" 

^^ Before mine eyes had been blessed with your 
sight, I felt some destiny was hanging over me — 
my heart trembled with the consciousness that my 
fate was about to be sealed for ever.^ 

^' This is but rhapsody, but idle talk, Mr. 
Linden,^ faintly uttered the being he addressed. 

" Speak not so— they are words burning from 
my heart ! It is presumption to express— madness 
to hope— cali me but your friend,^ 

" Be worthy of the title, and I will ever think 
of you as such,^ and she spoke these words in an 
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àssumed calmness, but a tear fell on bis burning 
forehead — he hid bis face witb bis bands — she 
sighed audibly and deeply — be leant forward,'but 
sbe collècted berself. Sbe motioned for bim to 
leave ber, and beni ber beautiful blue eyes to\vards 
tbe ground. He rose to take bis leave, but before 
he qùitted the apartment, tbe first kiss of love was 
imprinted on ber unresisting lips. 
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CHAPTER V. 



THE TRIAL. 

Fkom that moment a new era was opened in the 
existence of Everard Linden« His soul had changed 
Hs oolour, and his fancy reflected nothing but 
bright and glowing images of the future. A new 
vista was expanded before his mental eye, and he 
luxurìated in its flowery prospects. His step was 
more buoyant, his chest more inflated, and he 
moved aloi^g, through the crowded streets and 
lurrrow lanes of the city, as ìf he was uncon- 
scious of the scene around him, and in pursuit of 
one, yet dimly seen vergìng from the distant hori- 
son, redolent with hope and beauty. 

Xa Bosignuola was the key which had unwound 
ali the melody of his feelings, and he revelled in 
thàx joyous birth. His whole existence, the past^ 

r 
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present, and hereafter was comprehended in that 
word. He took lodgings between ber house and 
the theatre. Hìs mornings were spent in listening 
to the outpourings òf ber splendid genius, and the 
evenings in drìnking impassioned nourìsfament 
from the heaven-bom music of ber voice. 

The applause which was so prodigally lavisbed 
on ber/ and the enthusiasm she excited, that, at 
first, grated like discòrd on bis ears, now laj like a 
flattering unction on bis soul— -He felt as if every 
sound of Joy was not only ili unison witb bis own 
feelings, but as if he bad a fello w-partnership in 
ber triumph. 

La Rosignuola too felt that she was entering into 
a iiew worldj and ber spirita seemed soaring mto 
its native beaven when in the society òf ber 
beloved. They talked of their future prospiects. 
Linden acknowledged that he was a debtdr to 
fortune for nothing, and that nature was bis only 
creditor, and that bis object of visiting Leipzig 
was for the pùrpose of seeking employment for 
bis musical talehts. He bad never lamented bis 
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poverty until his fate was linked with oiie who 
would be the sufferer by his fortunes. 

" How can that be,** she once inquired ; " my 
pnrfession wìll be the means of insurìiig us at ali 
times an incoine far 8upeiior to our wants, and 
enable us to regard the future without fear or 
distrust'' - / 

** Oh! Henrietta, to what afate haveyou volun- 
tarily resigned yourself. However splendid inay 
be your path — however far you may be above 
your profession— I could not brook the thought of 
her I called my wife appearing brfore the public 
gaze — ^never, never.'' 

<< Do not think, Everard, it is an aversion to 
relinquish the comforts and luxuries I experience, 
that prompts me if I teli you, your resolution 
does appear to be proud and fastidious, and not of 
that generoiis character as the usuai sentiments of 
your mind." 

" Your reasons, dearest ?*" 

^^ I see, Uke the rest of your sex, you regard» 
with an eye of the utmost jealousy, any thing lìke 
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an api^roach of assistance from ours^ whom you 
bave taught io amsider as being totally dependent 
on your own— nay, even in our future prospects, 
you will not allow me to feel the same nerve, and 
employ the powers which Nature has granted me 
for enjojrments of whicb I am the principal partii 
cipator. We are weak, and we look upon you for 
jH-otection and ultimate dupport, but narrow noi 
the few privileges which Nature has, aUowed us to/ 
exercise,^ 

But the arguments of Henrietta, however, were 
ineffective. She soon discovered pride was the. 
ruling principle which dictated this resolution, and, 
from the firmness of his manner, she sa^ it was 
useless tocontend with him ; and r^ther than do so, 
or that he should think that she could not undergo 
hardship or privation as well as himsejf, she ex- 
pressed ber entire willingness to coincide with bis 
plans. 

" Have you then, Henrietta, that confidence in 
your afiections that you beUeve you could forego 
the splendour, and the glitterìng pogeantry pf your. 
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present sphore, tx thè cheerless and desolate home 
whìch an indhridual Uke my^df can offer yoa? 
Do you think you oould step from the dazzling 
lieight to which public homage has raìaed you, to 
beoome the idol, the ^^ houschold deity*" of a sÌDgle 
ackner, who.c^ brìng no other oSerings to your 
fibrine but that of a heart overflowing with affec* 
tion r 

She made no reply, but casting on him a look so 
fraught with confidence and affection, that bis 
heart disclaimed theiieresy of any further distrust 
It was then dedded that the fortune she had 
already accumulated should be divided into equal 
fiharea, one of which was settled c»i ber sisters, to be 
ieqppòrtioned between them, and the other was, by 
the wishes of Linden, approprìated tothe purchase 
pf an annuity, to be paid ber after bis decease, in 
the event of that contingency ever occurring. To 
ali these arrangements Henrietta cheerfuUy con« 
«ented^ and a repoft was soon circulated of ber 
approaching marriage, together with an intention 
pf lisaving the stage. 
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It would require a nice calculator of human cha- 
racter to detennìne, whether surprise or chagrìn 
was more generally maoifested at this rumour; 
certainly, the public eye b^an to look on Linden 
in something of the light of a monopòlizer, and ìt 
is equally true, that the public tongue began to be 
exceedingly busy in.makinginquiriesrespecting bis 
birth, parentage, tmd ^iication. £?rery one had 
so much to say about him, and each haring a dif- 
ferii story» that it became apparent that there 
was no one who know any thing about him. 

"SSie will not say whether it was personal feeUngs 
df hatred against Linden, or those of an opposite 
character towards his betrothed, that rendered the 
subjeot of the most engrossing importance to Lord 
Rainbow. Indeed, it was evident that he was even 
aroused Ironi the natuval apatby of his disposition, 
intò something Uke mental exertion and con* 
trivance. It will be reooUected, from the conver- 
sation of the rivai actresses, in a former Chapter, 
that the Earl did one of them the honour of pro^ 
fessing to admire her. 
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As bis lordship had the oharactar of being ex- 
tremely profuse towards the objects of his attention, 
he was too much al a prìze to be lost by the wary 
Tcrzetta ; and she found hira no unwìlling hearer 
<^ the little scandalous on diis respecting Henrìetta 
and ber lover, which by-tbeJbye were generally the 
fhiìts of ber own inventive genius. By the influ- 
enee of the Earl, Lindèn was r^arded as an object 
of extreme suspicion by the police, and a spy set 
upon ali bis movements. In the meanwhìle, bis 
lordship, more forcibly than ever, renewed bis system 
of «ttack on the Prima Donna. By heavy bribes he 
ìoteteBìL&jjJmahdmmtkfw hnusebcdd in bis favour, 
and with the assistance of the intrigati^ actresses 
managed to secure the press and the director of the 
rìral theatre. First, dark insinuations crept abroaid 
respecting the lively Rosignuola, which were f(d- 
lowed by brochuretf and obscure jests, whose point 
consisted in tfaeir slander ; until a party wasf ormed 
against ber, which, if it did not overpower the 
public voice, had a material influence. 
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Prìde, which is sometimes, although for a ton- 
trary end^ as powerful a stimulus inK weak mind 
a&ìn one of the strongest poii^ers, urged theEarl 
jto the full extent of his resources. To be van- 
quished by an unknown and obscure individuai 
like Linden, <one who had besides already tréàted 
him, although he felt déservedly so, with inault 
and contempt, was more than his rdnkling spirit 
eould bear^ while he anticipated the splendour of 
th^ achìevement, in one like the Prima Donna 
crpwning his conquest. The whole of his feéblé 
energies were goaded to a consumihation so de* 
voutly to be wished for. . 

His importunities had been at first treated with 
marked silence by Henrietta, and as they were 
àlways inflicted on ber during the absence òf 
Linden, he escaped with impimity. He changed 
his tone from the mìld and suppliant adorer to the 
lofty and threatening claimant ; he insinuated that 
it was in his power to crush àt once the variQua 
rumours which were suUying her faine, and tura 
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thè channel of public adùlation as fully and àà 
deeply as ever in ber f avour. 

To bis entréades, tbreats, and promiaes, sbe 
felt an èqùal - ^ontèmpt, ànd on hb presùng bis 
smt wìtb more férvbur tban ddicacy» Ae baugbt 
tily bade bim- quit b^ apàrtment, and directed 
ber seriranta on no account whatever to admit him 
within ber doors for tbe future. Here was at once 
a mortifying cfusb to tbe pride and vanity of tbe 
lord ; bui, rend^rèd despa'ate by bismany rebuffs, 
he determined on making one more vigorous sally, 
and, if be did not òonquer, leave tbe bonours (^ tb^ 
field to bis more fortunate oj^nent 
.. His resolution wjsis as soon put in practice as 
Ibnnèd. By bis tampering witb Henrietta^s domes- 
tics,. be contrìved agùn to gain admission into bejr 
bouse. Sbé waÉ in tbe same room wbére be bad 
left ber, yet trémbUng and agitated witb tbe insult 
be bad offered ber. Sbe felt isbe was defenceless 
>ràd unprotected in tbe world; for altbougb she 
naturally looked up to Linden, yet upon an occa^- 
sìon like this, perbaps erroneòusly, sbé tbought 
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that the drcumstance of his interferìng might give 
an air of reality and identity to the many slanders 
of which they were already the united object. 

The countenance of La Rosignuola flashed with 
angeTi and her ey es beamed with the fire of òffended 
prìde, as the object of her persecution again entered 
her apartment She felt choking with irrepres- 
sible resentment, as she expressed her surprise at 
his intruslon, and her servants^ disobedience^ 

^' Hear me,^ he cried,. catching her band and 
jalling on his knee, '^ divine Henrietta, I come to 
pffer you reparation and penitence for my late 
oonduot Believe me, whatever foUies and miscon- 
duct I bave been guilty of has arisen not from 
want of respect or admirat|on for your virtues 
and talents, but too great, too overpowering a pas- 
sion for their lovely object, &c. &c. &c.'' Not to 
follow the vehement pleader throughout the whole 
of his appeal, which, from its rapid delivery, Hen- 
rìetta found it impossible to intemipt, he briefly 
recapitulated his proposais, and added, that a notary 
was outside the doors, waiting in his carriage, 
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ready with the ìnstniments which would settle one^ 
balf of his splendid fortune on ber, and that the 
vdiicle itself was prepared for a long joumey if 
she would oonsent becoming bis fellow traveller, 
and ocncluded by proposmg Vienna as their 
desdnation. 

La Roàgnuola bad been oonstxamed, by the 
conflict of anger and insulted virtue^ and the 
speaker^s resolute tones, to be a passive lìstener to 
his shameless proposaL She at lengtfa released hef 
band from in», and, quivering with the outraged 
feeling» of ofiènded woman, ber whole frame shook 
with contending emotìon»— 

<' Your adibissioh into my house must bave been 
by means unworthy of a gentleman, ther^fore as 
such I cannòt trèat you. Your presence, Sir, is 
an insult, wliose grossness is «xceeded only by the 
daring efflrontery of your proposition. Leave me, 
Sir, this moment. You may find that I ani not so 
unprotected or defenceless as you may imagine, by 
the outràge you have inflicted on me.^ 

Desperate with the repiilse he bad experienced 
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>— ragiiig widi the. violence pf his untempered pas- 
sions, he rushed towards^ and attempted to embrace 
her. 

** Nay, yoU pretty ooquette, you must and shall 
be mine»^ B^nrietta ^hrieked aloud, and called 
forassistance; but her servants had been loo well 
tutored, ^and therefor^ labouréd at the moment 
under an.attack of dea&esd. She shrieked again^ 
but Raìilbow had succeeded in clas^ng her in his 
arms, and» ttt that moinent, she heard the outer 
gate burst òpen^' and in léss thàn anòther» Linden, 
boilìng with ràgé at the insult he saw thrown on 
his beloved, had entered the room. 

His first impulse was to seize thè degenerate 
noble by the coUar, and thrust him from the room; 
his. next was to lead him to the head of the stair-^ 
case» and therè he inténded reminding him of his 
honour in.the most energetic and unequivocal Way 
his irrìtated fedìngs would prompt. However^ the 
stairs were filled by a retinue of the Earl's servants^ 
who rescued their discomfited master from the grasp 
of the enragéd ànd desperate linden* 



THB.PKIHA DONKA. 109 

On bis return to her apartments, he found B<Ki 
signuola had fainted with the excitemeùt of her 
feelings, and noi until he hadrestored her to anU 
mation did she tenderly thank hhn as her ddiverei^ 
and protector. ^ 

^* Oh ! why sbould I be for a mmnent firom your 
side — ^why Hot always ready to guard you^ and 
shield you fix>m insulta which could never light so 
undeservedly ?^ 

^^ Everard, I know not the reason, if your owa 
breast cannot teli you,^ and she blushed, and 
timidly gazed on him with her downcast eyes. 

<^ Let me then but cali thee mine, and vengeanoe 
onhim who utters a calumnious word, or darea 
even to gaze too rudely.*** She spoke not, but her 
silepce was more eloquent than thè most graceful 
perìods which ever fell from the oratoria lips. It 
cannot be denied that Linden had a mpst favomy 
able opportunity at this moment of fixing every 
prelimìnary which one would suppose would ba. 
the first impulse of a warm and impassioned lover. 
It is, however, equally undeniable, that he. 
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appeared insensible of hìs vantage ground, or 
wanted the oourage or inclination to carry off the 
garland. She seemed surprised, and wondered at 
his apparent ìndifference, and a pause succeeded of 
a painful duration. 

At length she imagmed that ìt might be the 
drcumstiince of the uneertaìnty of his prospects, 
which was the reason of his wìshing to defer their 
union until some more propitious opportunity. 
Warring between the doubt of his imagìning her 
to be in the remotest degree influenced by woridly 
motives, and yet dirinking with the fear of thè 
indelicacy of proposing herself, her thoughts were 
too varied to shape themselves into intelH^ble lan- 
guage. She at last tenderly expressed her hope, 
that the reason she suspected was the only obstaclé 
towards the oonsummation of those wishes which 
they had both so ardently expressed. 

She continued — that she would gladly resign her 
engagement, wUch was now becoming quite irksome 
to her, for the unpleasantness and firequent insults, 
of which her public display s had made her the invo- 
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luntary object, were beoomiiig both painfiil and 
insupportable. She said it had heen the foodest 
wìsh of ber heart to Ève in retirement, where ber 
own feelìngs migbt be ocxicentrated towards od» 
object alone. 

The glow of passion had ^ven ber oourage 
to express more than she had intended, although' 
stili lesa than what she felt, yet she thought sbe 
had gone too f«r, and a deep blush overspread bar 
features, as ber downcast eye beamed with the 
fenrour of ber sincerity. 

He advanced nearer to ber on the oouch they 
were sitting, and she leant endearingly towards bim 
in expectation of bis reply. He changed colour^ 
and seemed labouring under some overpowerìng 
excitement, which bound bis sensesln the chains of 
silence and insensibility. 

<^ Mr. Linden, for God'^s sake speak — ^you Idok 
fidnt^ you are ill,^ and ber bosom spontaneously 
caugbt bis sinking head. *^ Everard, my love, speak 
lo me— look at mo — that terrible whiteness of 
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your lips shocks and affnghts me — ^your eyes roll 
wUdly?'^ 

^^ Henrìetta, I am a wretch— ^I am undeserving 
of you — nay, press me noi to your bosom-— avoid 
me as you wouid a serpent.^ 

** Everard, you talk madly — you know not my 
heart, ìf you beiieve that every impulse and thriU 
which it owns rises not for you. Qpme, lay your 
hand on my bosom, and. cairn that dìstempered 
mìnd.'' 

<^ It is madness to indulge — it is death to both 
(^ US to hope. . Forget, dearest, the first moment 
you beheld me— obliterate from your mind eyery 
reooUection of the unfortunate being who clasps 
yoù to his breast* Pity — forgive me^— you must 
bave happiness^ for no action of yotir life bas ever 
forfeited it."" 

: The commencemebt of Linden^s add^ess had a 
wiidness of manner and uttenmce, that urged Ho» 
signuola to beiieve that he had acted under, a 
delirious excitement caused by the insult he., sane 
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cast on har by the Earl ; the cancIusioQ had^ how. 
ever, settled ihto a cahn and cold conectiveness. 

Instinctively ber pure feelingsreooilédfromhiin, 
and ahe spnmg ftam his embrace, and, pale with 
terror, she uttered — ^^ Then, Lìnden, if you bave 
decdved me, there is not truth beneatb the slues.^ 
Shé gazed while she spoke with a soul-searching 
eye, and a vaiying countenanoe — she stopped, and 
the mmsùn of ber cheeks settled into one red and 
burning spot in the centre. Her lips whitened with 
the excess of her feelings, till they were relieved by 
a flood of tears. 

** Miserable wretch, why was I bom, to probe 
with misery the kindest of bosoms.^ He paused, 
and kheh by ber ade, and took her cold and un<' 
resisting band, which retumed not the pressure ; 
tfheseemed white and motionless as her own marble 
efiìgy. 

" Speak, Mr. Lindén, your silence is worse than 
the most fatid disclosure. It is the torture which 
the criminal feeb, while life and death are bang^ 
ing from his judge^s breath,'' 
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'^ I see already I bave become an object, Hen* 
rìetta, of aversion and oontempt, or why would you 
avert your head from me? I am ìndeed un- 
wórthy of you — I bave deceived— cruelly , wantonly 
deceived you.*" She trembled, but, by a great 
effort,* feebly pronoimced — 

** Proceied — let me know the worst. But think 
not I bave done it with unpunity — bere was the 
Uessing, clasping ber band to bis beart, and bere 
is the curse.^ 

** I loved as none otbers bave loved, with one 
deep and oonsuming passioii, whicb carried 
every waniing of reason and bonour into its 
abscnrbing abyss. Nay, tremble not at the dis^ 
closure — I drank poison from your sighs, and com- 
municated it to you in return, wben a dreadful and 
irrevocable obstade baunted me like a malignant 
spuit, and ever upreared its gbastly form, wben- 
ever I anticipated our wisbed-for union.*^ 

" I am calm — I am calm — I will bear all,^ 
murmured bis auditor in broken accents. 

<* You cannot — I sb^ll stun you — I sball over- 



THE FBIHA DONNA. 115 

whelm you-»day after day mine eyes feasted on 
your nght, and my ears drank of your melody, 
while the spectre, Despair, dashed ìt from my lips 
whenever I anticìpated the cup our fancies had 
beeh mingling for oùr future happiness. Henrietta, 
how shall I utter the truth ? I am not what you 
took me to be.**^ 

. << Thank Heaven, I know it ali — ^though you 
haye sigDed my death warrant.*** She gasped for 
breath. ^ You are better— you are worse than I 
eiqiected — ^you are already habbied !** ' 

** No, no, Henrietta, bad as I may be, I am not 
so vile a wretch.*" 

She shrìeked with wild joy, " Then I thank 
Grod,^ gurgled fix>m her throat; she clasped 
him wildly to her breas^ covered hìm with 
kisses, and drooped exhausted in his arms in a 
swoon. 

He raised her like a drooping lily, and a terror 
went into his soul as he saw the havoc that his com- 
munication had made. He sprìnkled some water 
on her forehead, and presently the tears rushed aa 
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it vre^ tram the f ountains of her heart in a stream 
from ber eyes. She recovered, and fixed her gaze 
moumfuUy upon-her lover, who remaìned kneeìing 
at her side. 

" Your head ìs damp, my love,'* as she twìned 
her fingers m hìs raverì lòcks. ^^ It is with despair ? 
Your hands are cold, as if locked in a sepulchre, 
rather than in the clasp of the .fond girl who yet 
adores you.'* 

' Once more he was at her side— -once ìmore their 
hearts beat iti uniscm togethef ; the warm flush of 
tetuming passion glowed in theìr cheeks, and tlìe 
flood of rapture mounted into their breasts-^both 
forgot the terror of the moment. They knew not — 
they could account nòt for the ridmess of their feel- 
ings, and thùughts top big for utterance laboured 
for expression« 

The terrible disclosure was yet hanging from his 
Ups, but he seeined dead to the sense of its upbraid- 
ings, or fearful of even dissipating by a whisper 
the charm which had spread its melancholy colour* 
ingaround their feelirigs. 
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Roused by a sense of honour, he disengaged ber 
fonn, yet quivering witb the fluctuation of ber emo^ 
tìon, fix>m bis breast^ and by bis manner seemed to 
locali tbe subject wbicb bad paralized ber* 

<^ Can you forgive me, and I will teli you ali ?*" 

Her eyes expressed assent. 

*^ Henrietta,. I bave wooed you, arid I bave won 
you, as tbe poor unfrìended musician, subsisting on 
tbe precadous exercise of bis talents. You bave 
been deceived, and bave become tbe victim of your 
too reposing confidence. I am better — I am worse, 
in many senses, tban I seem. Saxony bolds not 
but one wbo is superior in rank to myself. My 
fatber .wields a sceptre. But you falter— you 
cbange colour — ^be not deceived. My rank, so far 
from conferring cm me free will, and tbe power of 
assertingmy independence on tbat subject, in wbicb 
tbe interference of any man is more insufferable 
tban in any otber of buman action — marriage — 
renders me tbe slave to tbe commands of otber» — 
the tocd for designing pvprposes, in wbicb I am per- 
sonally uninterested» but frmn wbose thraldom I 
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dare not rebel. I will not explain now my reasoiis 
for travellìng incog. My name must be apparent — 
I am the Prince Linden Von Esslinburg.'" 

Durìng thìs address the emotion of Rosignuola 
cannot be rendered by descrìptìon ; the ìmagmation 
of those who have loved, and those who have 
felt what it ifi to be wronged by those beloved, can 
alone enter into her feelings* 

She flung herself on her knees before him. 

" Linden — ^your highness I would say — I feel I 
know ali. Hope now is vain. Our partìng ìs imme- 
diate, and is eternai. I mìght indeed as well love one 
' bright particular star^ as the glorious intellectual 
being, though obscure and poor, who called himself 
my Linden; but when he comes, elevated wìth 

# 

majesty, my heart must shake off its allegiance to 
him it called my love, when he claims it as^my 
sovereign. Humble as I was — degraded às a pub- 
lic favourite — how dared I to anticipate you as 
mine, even as what I imagined you ? But I was 
unprotected, frìendless, and defenceless ; you alone 
treated me, not as an object of personal adulation, 
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but inade me ìmagine tnyself born for higher and 
nobler objects. You called into life thouaands of 
new and beautiful feelings in my breast — ^you 
^ Idasted me with excess of life !^ li was vain — it 
was weak and foolish in my raising my hopes so high. 
I will cast them as serpente fix>m my heart, where 
they hàve twihed too closely ; but deprì ve me not 
of your sight ; rather let me be your servant— 
your slave !^ and she dasped bis knees in the 
paroxysm of despair. 

The sight of such yielding affection — ^the dread 
of losing her for ever, and the hopeless chance of 
obtaining her by honourable means, ali conspred 
agains't bis better feelings. He raised her up, and 
drew her to bis bosom ; and, as her drooping Ibrm 
reclìned against bis, he whispered, trembUiigly and 
hurriedly, for he was no adept in seduction^ and 
his cheeks bumed with crimson, as if an evil 
demon was hissing in his ear, while his voice 
seemed smothered with the object it had to com- 
municate. 
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" Neither my slave nor my servant, Henrietta* 
The vast dìstance in our mutuai rank in life has 
placed an impassable barrìer between a legai union, 
bui cannot we remain united in the holy oommunion 
of affection ? You shall be the partner of my home, 
my feelings, and my fortune, asfreely and as inde- 
pendently as if the highest synods had authorised 



our union.'^ 



The truth struck its deadly fangs into her soul, 
but the venom fled from its pure surface, as the 
night-damp that weighs on the fiower melts at the 
first virgin beam of the sun. A rush of over- 
whelming feelings crowded to herbreast — she oould 
not weep, but she gave one piercing shrìek, and 
started from his arms, dissolved in tears, which 
8e@med to r£»d her breast while she parted vith 
ihiem. 

" Desertion — cruelty — I could haive home, for 
my foolish presumption deserved it — but not this^ 
disrsgard of: decency ; leave me, Sìr-r-and for ever 
— your presenoe adds only insult to agony,*^ 
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She gave one look of reproach, which run through 
bis heart, and ere he oould recover firom the stupe- 
faction, which the violence of her manner had 
thrown him into, he fpund himself alone, bumi- 
liated, and confounded at his own crìminality. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THE MESSAOE. 



By the kind attention of bis domestìcs, the news of 
Lord Rainbow's precipitate exit from the residence of 
La Rosignuola, soon became the prevailing topic of 
Leipzig, and afforded the most delicious morceaux 
for ali the scandal mongers and oddity hunters 
of that capital. The affair was in every body's 
mouth — the newspapers slily hinted at noble 
Giovannis and passionate Lindens — and doggrels, 
caricatures, and pasquinades, ali kept alive the 
unlucky story, until Rainbow found that he was 
becoming an object of universa! derision'and con- 
tempt, without he took decisive measures to turn 
the stream in bis favour, 

Maddened at the complete defeat of bis attack 
•n the better principles of the Prima Donna, which 
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Wfts the fnore galUng, as he had wìth his usuai 
modesty circtilated fhe history of his trìumph be- 
fore he made the assault; and ìrritated at seeing an 
unknown and obscure individuai lìke his rivai 
earrying off the prìze before his eyes, he wanted 
not the stimulus of the degradation, which Linden 
had so properly bestowed on him, to kindle up 
every feeling of hatred and revenge in his breast. 

His first impulse of mortified passion was to 
leave the city where he had been so unceremo- 
niously handied, and whose laughing->stock he knew 
he was likely to become as long as he continued 
there. But, however^ two powerful motives, dis- 
agreeable as the sojoum would become, compelled 
him to brave through every mortification and 
exposure ; the first was founded on politicai causes, 
which rendered his stay in the city a matter of 
undeniable importance, and which, should he leave 
precipitately , would render a narrow inquiry into his 
object for so doing absolutely necessary; and what 
was more powerful stili, he felt, great as the regard 
he had for his own person, he had the character of 

62 
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his nation to uphold ; and little as he cared what 
the good fcdks of Leipzig mìght say or think 
about him personally, he dreaded their sarcasm. on 
him as an EngUshman, and the Ught in which he 
would consequently appear to his countrymen. 

Such were the subjects of his cogitations ; a few 
momings after the disaster had taken place, during 
which time he had very prudently found it neces- 
sary to be severely indisposed, and, of course, to 
keep within doors, and to deny himself to ali the 
aifectionate inquirers whom . curiosity or malice 
might bring to his residence. 

He was, however, determined on this moming to 
brave the worst, and directed his servant to open 
the doors, to admit every body who had the privi- 
lege of entre. The Abbé was one of the first 
who availed himself of this permission, and soon 
this " d — d good-natured friend'' not only reported 
to Rainbow ali the current reports that were fiying 
about at the noble Lord's expense, but drew a very 
heavy draft on his imagination in embellishments 
and additions. 
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*^ So, SO, mj LcMrdy you have kq)t up your 
charactor at Leipzig as a de^perate roué — ^beg 
pardoiif— you will excuse my freedom — ^the prì- 
YÌlege of a sincere friend I am sure you will 
oonfa* OSI me. If people did noi know what was 
said behind their backs, why we diould not know 
whether we stood on our head or our heels. Really, 
a most unlucky denouement^-^^h — ab— quite ludrì- 
cous-morMfiu— hem— hem— I am afraid, my Lord, 
I bave been misinformed as to some of tbe parti- 
culars.^ Pereeiving that the looks of the Earl were 
becoming very inflamed, and that he walked about 
the.room in a very agitated manner, he made a 
«top— ^ But, my ésseae Lord, I, as one of your own 
poets says, who is as familiar in Gamany as he is 
in bis native dime-* 

'Know not how the tnith may be, 
But teli the tale as told to me.'" 

^^ In the name of every saint, good, bad, or in- 
differente what stcnries bave you heard in which 
I am concemed ?^ 

*> Oh 1 really, my dear Sir, you are pving me 
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credit for a much better memory than I ever pos- 
sessed — ^were I to recount to you ali the tales that 
are flying about the city, in which you figure as 
the hero— it would be, I am sure, too great a tax 
on your lordsbip^s patience to relate the full parti- 
culars of even one of them.'' 

The eye of my Lord Rùhbow flashed fire at the 
sly and under-tone in which the concluding words 
of the divine were whispered^ he reddened, and 
attempted to be joculav. 

^^ No, indeed ! I should not find it so, this ìs not 
the first city^ 

" In which your achievements in gallantry bave 
aiForded the only topic for conversation Mobile you 
rèsided there» for ali the individuals who inhabit 
it^ — adroitly continued the Abbé, endeavourìng, 
by a gentle application,, to what was notorious to 
ali the world — the EarPs self love — to sear the 
wound he had inflicted on bis vanity, and he suc- 
ceeded, for a smile involuntarily played on the lips 
of bis hearer, who puUed up his shirt collar as be 
tumed round towards the mirror, and his wont^ 
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expressìoD of complacency assumed ite customary 
station on bis countenance. 

^ Wdl, my dear Abbe, you see I am perfectly 
indifferent to what the world thinks of me, and 
pardcularly you know in these matters.^ 



** C'est r amour, V amour, 1* amour/* 

8ung the divine, as he skipped about the room, 
endeavouring to tnvist hìs fat little person into an 
opera attitude. 

" But (bere a very desperate attempt at a 
laugh) you must let me know what the good 
fcdks of Leipzig bave been talking about during 
my indisposition*^* 

" Your indispoffltion — ^your indisposition— oh ! 
vefy good— bah — ^bah — capital — ^your lordshìp ha« 
me there.'*' Again the Earl looked fiercely. The 
Abbé endeavoured to stammer an apology, by 
letting out the exact opinions which the citizen! 
had of the nature c£ the "EaxVs complaint. 

" Why, my lord, the fact is — that is to say, the 
itory goes — that a certain distinguished and lovely 
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vocalist (I never mention names — wauldii't for the 
world commìt myself or any one else), énjoying the 
very zenith of public patronage (I hate being too 
particular), was admired by a highly^dìstinguished 
and accomplìshed foreign nobleman, no Icss càe- 
brated for his diplomatic talent than the success of 
bis arrangements with the other sex, and who 
arrived at Leipzig ahnost simultaneously (I avoid 
ali aj^roaches to identity) with the lovely object 
of his admiration.'" 

^ Hòwever irresìstible it is said that the noble 

» 

Earl — ^hem — had been in his former campaìgn, it 
is currently reported that he did nòt inake the 
strong impression on the Prima Donna, as the 
iiìvariable event of his conquests might bave led 
him to expect. To be brief, my Lord, it ìs said, 
that the gallant cavalier, buming with love and 
dìivalry, and like a knight of the olden times, deter- 
mìned, if he could not gain the lady with ber con- 
senta to seize ber nolens volenSy and towai^s the 
consununation of this purpose he was engaged, 
when suddenly he was interrupted, But X per* 
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ceiye Tour lordship looks agitated— « sudden re- 
turn qì your dìsorder I presume^ 

^^.D-r-^n it, Sir, what do yoo mean by that ? Grò 
0D, Sk, I am deeply interested^-that is, I am per- 
fectly ìndiffecent to your narratìve.'*^ 

^^ By the eutranoe of an individuai, who shall also 
be nameless, who, according to public rumour, had 
found grace in the kdy^s eyes, and just at the 
moment as the«^I beg pardon-<a8 the first in- 
dividuai had seized the object of bis admiration, 
with the intention of pladng her in bis carriage, 
havìng bribed the whole of her servants, and having 
a host of bis own at the door to assist him in carry- 
ing bis plot into execution, he ste^pped forward, 
that is, the favoured lover,^ — Bainbow gnawed his 
hp, and eiadeavoured to bidè bis vexation — '^ and 
crying^«>< infamous libertine! take the reward of 
your outrage,^ coUared him, dragged him to the 
landing-place, and threw him out of the stair-case 
wìndow into the stable-yard.^ 

^^ It is false ! it is an abominable tissue of lies !^ 
shoutéd Raìnbow in exaspa*ated fury. 

q5 
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^* I beUeve so too, my Lord, for the most populor 
▼ersion of the story is, that he only pulled the nose 
c^ the aspirant, and then kicked hhn down stairs !^ 

Thìs happy attempt at so£tenìi^ down the harsh 
outlihes of his description, we need not say had a 
totally opposite effect. Rainbow stamped on the 
floor, gnashed his teeth, clmched his fist, swore 
that he would exterminate the whole òf the Lindens 
from the face of theearth^if such a beggarly race 
could be discovered^.and utteredasdemB^anathema, 
that he would sboot every individuai who had 
dared to mix his name up in the afiaìi!.. 

^^ Bather a troubLesome oi&ce you bare conferred 
on yourself ; there is not a man, woman, or child, in, 
or ten miles out of Leipzig, but what has got the 
whole story by heart, as I just told you, with the 
mdy aUeration of making yoùr lordship the hero of 
it;' 

^^Death and fury ! Sir, do you- mean to insult 
me in my own house,"^ shouted the Earl, seizing a 
poker, and springing towards the clergyman, who> 
making an entrechat^, which would bave done ne 
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dbscredit to Albert, lodged himself behind a full- 
length cast of the Apollo which stood in one of thè 
comers of the room, over whose shoulder his bald 
head, with its chubby face perspiring with frìght, 
presented itself ; opposite which, in an attitude of 
▼engeance, stood the infuriated Earl, with his 
weapon uplifted, as if only pausing, that he might 
decide between the relative worth of the plaister- 
head of the statue and the empty cranium of the 
parson. 

At this moment the door was thro¥ai open, and 
immediately entered the Counsellor, the Baron, two 
or three military oi&cers, and the Editor of the 
Gazette, who, with mixed feelings of wonder and 
mirth, beheld the extraordinary positions the Earl 
and the divine had chosen for their tète-à-tète. 

Upon the fbrmer replacing the poker in its 
cnstomary situation, the Ahbé descended from his 
rostrum, and in hia appeal to the newly arrived 
guests, as to the fact of the reports being circulated, 
made apparent the cause of the EarlV resentment. 



19Z TRB »IÌIA DOKNÀ« 

The VèÈrùa smokéd àtirày most unoóiisdoUsIy, 
but the €(]^iMl<^ gave his Word that the Abbé 
had not saìd à word mote beyònd the tnith, savè 
ifhtìi he was in the habit of doing, in his way of 
gamishing and givìng a piquànt effect. 

'* To satisf j you, my Lord, on which (puUing 
from bis pocket a newspaper), I will give you an 
idea how inuch the public are interésted in the 
event in which it seems you cut so conspicuous, 
though so unwilling a figure. 

" * Som Mag. — ^Ahighly cèlebràted fordgn noble- 
man, who has lately arrìvéd in this city, and who 
lias hith^rto rendered hiniself more notonous by his 
adiievements in gallantry, than by his scientìfic 
researches, has, it is cùrréntly Yeported, in the 
course oiF his visits to the apàrtments of a cekbrated 
sóngstress, discovered àn éxtraòrdinàry axid rapid 
Ihethod oif géttìng from the top of the stairs to thè 
bottom. We are also gìvèn to ùnderstand, that 
the labours of this discoTery has caùi^ his lord- 
ship to keep his room éver since, and that he 
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intends immediately leaving this country, doubtless 
for die purpose of benefiting other natìons with 
his enviable acquirement.'*'' 

The Bari could not oonceal his irrìtation, which 
growled within him for want of vent. He al )ast^ 
with an appearance of assumed frankness, assurcjd 
his visitors that the story had some slight founda- 
tion, but was in ali respects greatly exaggerated, 
and protested tnost strongly that the insult had 
never been passed as supposed, although he did not 
go to the extent of admitting how near it had taken 
place. He, however, ^knowledged that he had 
been treated in a disrespectful manner by Linden, 
who, he artfully insinuated, was enraged at findìng 
him idpne in the society of Roàgnuola, at a moment 
when there might be some foundation, or some ex- 
cuse for the violence of his jealousy . 

^^ However, my dear fnénds, I am most happy 
in seeing you bere, for your advice will, I dare say, 
reliéve me from the awkward dilemma I am placed 
in. The truth is, it wiU be oonferrìng too great an 
hcmòur on an jnsignificant and unknown fellow like 
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this Linden, for a nobleman to put himself on a 
level with him^ by cutting bis throat, or blowing 
bis brains out in a gentlemanly style ; but really, to 
put a stop to the idle rumours which are flying 
about, I know of no other alternative than in sub- 
mittìng to the mortìfication — what say you, gentle- 
men ?'* 

Ali gave it as their opinion, that Earl Rainbow 
owed it to bis rank and character in calling the ag- 
gressor out, adding, by way of consolation, that the 
bumiliation would not be so great as bis lordship 
feared ; that the address of Lind^i, although some- 
what brusque and impetuous, was undoubtedly that 
of a finished gentleman, and^ especially, as it was re- 
ported he carne from Halle, there could be no 
doubt of bis being both a first^ate swordsman, and 
an excellent shot — duelling being the fashionable 
amusement of that university. 

Notwithstanding the Earl would not bave felt 
bis dìgnity much lessened, even had bis rivai been 
deficient vof these accomplishments, he felt there was 
no way of extrìcating himself, but by ìmmedi^tely 
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calling Linden out, and Lìeutenant Steinfort was 
accordinglj despatched witb a messi^ to our hero. 
Whatever might havìe been the conduci of the 
Frince, durìng the scene where we last left him, we 
will not do him the injustice of supposing that 
it was either planned or premeditated» Aware 
from the first of the insuperable obstades which 
would prevent theìr union^ the violence of his at- 
tachment shut them ibr a time from his contempla- 
tion ; the progress of his passion was like that of a 
traveller, who hurrìes along through a succession of 
wild and beautiful scenery, unreflecting of the 
danger of his road, until he startles back at finding 
himself on the brink of a precipice, into whose 
abyss he has nearly plunged. At once flashed the 
hopelessness of his passion upon Linden^s imaginar 
tion, aiid he recoiled from the dreary view, and won- 
dered at the magical delusion which had concealed 
the fearful truth from him until that moment. 

Without the most forlom hope of ever obtaining 
the consent of his family to a union, which, as re- 
garded the rank of Henrietta^ was so much beneath 
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him — ^goaded by the impulses of a devouring pas- 
8Ìon— -àBd tempted by the yieldìng affection and 
unhesitating confidence of its object, he made a 
proposai, which, in bis cooler moments, he would 
bave given Aip bis state never to bave uttered. 

In vain dìdhe send billets upon bìUets to Rosìg*^ 
nuda, begging an explanation, and assurìng ber of 
bis oontrìtion, and bis resolution of immediately 
applying to bis father for bis consent to their union, 
and, in the event of bis refusai, of relinquisbing ali 
the advantages of bis birtb, and of retiring into a 
dìstant province, and assuming the character of a 
private gentleman. Every pne of bis letters sbe 
«ent back unanswered, with the exception of one 
còld and distant note, asking, as the only recom- 
pense he could oìFer for the injury he bad inflicted 
on ber, that he would abstain from wrìting or 
calling on ber ever again. He indeed made a des- 
perate attempt to see ber, by means of a beavy 
bribe to ber domestics, but bis effort was unsuc- 
eessfol, the servants having been changed by the 
direction <^an aged dtizen, wbo felt an interest fot 
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Henrietta, and to whom, in cases of difficulty, she 
was in the habit of applying for advice and counseL 
The strong excitement of Linden became ex- 
hausted with bis repeated dìsappointments, and he 
tank into a gloomy and morbid melancholy, that 
was heightened by keqnng within bis apartment, 
which ke found necessary to do, in consequence of 
the curìosity bis appearance abroad had excited on 
the only occasion of bis leaving home since the oc- 
currence of the unfortunate crìsis of bis hopes. 

He had sunk into a gloomy state of despair, 
without feeling or carìng for existence — with no 
object on which bis mind could dwell upon with 
satìsfaction, but what was tinged with the shadowy 
colouring of fais feelings — ^wben bis confidential ser- 
vani approached him, with the information that an 
officer was below, Lieutenant Steinfort, who had 
ìnsisted on bis name being sent up stairs, in spite of 
the assurances that were given bim of Linden^s indis- 
position, saying that bis business was of immediate 
and oiundeniable importance. 

The dbject of tbis visit at once flashed to the 
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mind of Lìnden, and he felt as ìf a load was taken 
fTom bis breast at the belief. He had now an op- 
portunity of facing, and of punishing, bim wboin he 
could not but regard as tbe sole cause of bis un- 
fortunate misunderstandmg wìtb Rosignuola, as 
undoubtedly tbe decisive events wbicb bad occurred 
would not bave taken place, bad tbey not been 
quickened by tbe Eari's insultìng intrusion. 

" Desire tbe gentleman to walk up stairs !^ 

Lieutenant Steinfort entered, in bis full regi- 
mentals, and, witb a most gentlemanly inclinatìon of 
bis head, delivered a note to Linden. 

" Lieutenant, I am truly grateful for tbe bonour 
of tbis visit-^notbing can be more opportune to my 
feelings tban in complying witb tbe wisbes so 
obligingly communicated by my Lord Raìnbow; 
tbe time and place I will leave entirely at your dis- 
posai — ^tbe sborter and tbe nearer tbey are will be 
tbe more acceptable.*" 

Tbe Lieutenant bére good-naturedly oflFered to 
propose tbe site of their meeting on the angle of 
a forest, on an adjacent plain, betweea tbe riverì 
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Saale and Mulda, and the time, day-break on the 
following moming — a proposition which was most 
agreeably consented to by Linden* The Lieatenant 
then offered to him his snuff box, and after the dis- 
cussìon of a few ìndifiPerent topics, he arose and took 
his leave, excusing a longer stay, by owning that he 
was engaged wìth the Earl for a few hours^ practice, 
both at the target and with the foils, in order that 
the Earl might " come out welP on the following 
mornìng; 

Lìnden was a^tated, and continued pacìng the 
floor of his apartment with rapid strides, but not 
with any apprehension of danger or alarm; he 
thought not as one would naturally suppose he 
would bave done, which way the contest would 
end, but he was elevated by so powerful an excite- 
ment, and seemed, in the contemplation of the action 
in which he was to take so conspicuous a share, to 
relieve his mind from the heavy accumulation of 
painful images which had so long been gathering 
there,. 



( 
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He was, however, called to a proper sense òf his 
criticai situation by remembering that he must 
avail himself of the assistance of a friend on the 
momentous occasion, and being unknown, or rather 
fearìngof beìng discovered, he experienced c(»isider- 
àble awkwardness in applying to any one. He at 
last determined on wrìting to the Baxon, who, in 
tjpite of his somnolent habits, had occasionally 
exhibited, when he suffered any others than those 
from his pipe to escape, sparks of gentlemanly feel- 
ing. He briefly mentioned his being a stranger in 
Leipzig, aùd of hì^ having fallen into a misunder- 
standing with an individuai of distinguished char- 
racter ; there was no other way of settling it bui 
by the usuai arbitrators on those occasions, and 
ended by calling on the Baron to afford him that 
assistance which one gentleman expected fìt>in 
another aa those occasions, &c. 

The note was xuiswered by the arrivai of the 
Baron and his pipe, and he immediately advanced 
to Olir hero, and shook him cordially by the band, 
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assuring him, brìef as their acquaintance was, he 
felt most happy in assistìng so fine and so gentle- 
manly a fellow. 

Nor was the joy of the Baron assumed ; he loved 
a meeting as his life, whether he was concerned 
in it as a prindpal, or merely in a secondary cha^ 
rader, and he entered with great spirit into tht 
various arrangementSy examined the point of Lin- 
den'^s sword, and, as Linden had waved the choice 
of weapons, insisted upon his availing himseif 
of his pistols, which, from the service they had 
seen aa these occasions, he pronounced might be 
unhesitatingly relied on. 

It was really wonderful to perceive the animation 
which this event had infused into the usuai torpid 
frame of Vòn Puifendorff. He talked, and told 
grim jokes ^^ of the dangers he had undergone,^ 
while he quaifed his Rhenish — although, if the 
truth must be told, Linden could not iind himseif 
much disposed to listen to them, as he was busily 
engaged in wrìting letters to his father, and also 
one to Henrietta. 
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The associations which both these dear beìngs 
called to bis mind, cast a glocmi over his fedings, 
from which he found it impossible tx) ctisunite them. 
The Baron, peFceìvìng the young man rather 
desponding, very naturaUy mistook the cause for 
apprehension of the ìssue of theinormng*s encounter, 
and by way of keeping up his spirits enumerated 
ali the duels in which he had been in any way con- 
nected, from his maiden flourish with a fellow- 
student at Gottmgen, to a recent encounter with a 
Hanoverian nobleman. 

The hour at last, to Linden'^s great relief, arrived, 
when it was absolutely necessary, in ordei*, as Puf- 
fendorff said, that Linden might preserve the steadi- 
ness of his band, that he should retire for an hour 
or two of resi, and, after giving the Prince^'s band a 
cordial gripe, he left him, promising him that bis 
calèche should be at the door exactly an hour before 
day-break. 

Linden was now alone : the letters to the author 
of his «xistence, and the beloved of his soul, were 
lying on his desk, directed and sealed with black. 
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The lamps had been neglected lo be trimmed 
durìng the recountÌDg of the Baron'^s tedious adven- 
tures, and they cast an equivocai light round the 
apartment. Suddenly the deep-toned beli of the 
cathedra!, as it told the " witching hour" of mid- 
night, broke the solemn stillness around. The 
reverberations went with a dismal force into Linden^s 
breast. The last tune he had heard them, with 
simìlar intense feelings, was when they tolled at his 
mother''s funeral, who was buried in the vault of 
their family, in the ancient cemetery of the city. 
Did they speak like the thunder of approaching 
ctemity, or as the waming of the past ? He knew 
not ; but his soul was overwhelmed, and, kissing 
the letters he had written — " Perhaps I may never 
clasp either of y ou again in my arms ;"" he knelt — 
and there, in the privacy of his own thoughts, 
and the outpourìngs of his heart, we will leave him, 
and but imagine how he spent the remainder of the 
evening. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THE SURPRISE. 



At the appointed hour Linden heard a carriage 
rumbling along the distant pavement ; he then rung 
for his valet, and acquainted him tliat hewas going 
out of town with the Baron, and that he might not 
return for a few days. How his heart fluttered at 
the presumption of his fixing the extent of his 
absence ! He told him, in the case of his Hot 
retuming in the course of three hours fremi his 
departure, to carry the packet lying on his desk 

to the *— ■ Charge cTJJfaires; but strictly 

charged him to wait full that time. 

This packet contained the letters to Henrietta 
and his father, with an eamest request that thej 
might be immediately forwarded to their respective 
destinations. 
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In five minutes afterwards he Ibund himself in 
the Baron's calèche, driving towards the forest. 
Th^e was none of the inhabitants, as it may be 
supposed, in the Street, which were as silent and as 
echoless as a city of the dead, but for the hymn of 
the watchman, whose wild melody spread a-myste- 
rious feeling in the breast as it ascended towardt. 
the skies. Lìnden looked back towards the city, 
dimly perceptible in the vague twilight of the past 
evenìng and the coming day, and he thought that 
the indefinite p^rìod of time was like his own exist- 
enee, which seemed fluctuating in the chaos of the 
past and the future. 

There was, however, one spot in which ali the 
fond feelings of his heart, those of paternal love 
alone excepted, were concentrated. His sight was 
mechanìcaUy stretched towards it, but before it had 
reached his vision, he placed his hand before his 
eyes, and fsùntly murmured— »^^ God bless her.*" 

We must, however, take a view of the lovely 
Henrietta, since her voluntary renouncementof him 
whom she had coosklered as her betrothed. She 



146 THE PBIMA DONKA. 

had forfeìted her engagement at the theatre, 
shunned ali society, and képt within the solitary 
confines of her chamber. Grief — slow, settled grief 
wa» devourìng her. Ali her hopes were crushed by 
the very height at which she saw their object was 
placed ; and a dull nielancholy arrested the course 
of her blood, and rendered her feeble, nerveless, 
and careless of existence. 

She had sent back letter after letter, as has been 
shown before, of Linden^s,and great was the mastery 
she was obliged to exercise over her feelings in 
undergoing these voluntary denials^; but after a 
few days had elapsed, and not hearing any thìng 
whatevèr of him, the yielding softness of her nature 
seemed to upbraid, while it applauded her firmness. 
She felt deeply injured by the being she loved ; 
but she could not help, from the overflowing of 
her own heart, making allowance for the violence 
ef his aifection, and she began to wish that she had 
allowed him an opportunity of offering his penitence. 

Such was the altered state of her feelings, when, 
rising from her bed after a sleepless night, a letter 
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Vas put into her hands, sealed with black — it was 
Linden^s hand-wrìting. She gazed on it with fear- 
fkd intensity : 49ome dreadful presentimait fiUed her 
mind, that there was something in it which would 
èonfirm the veiy worst of those fears she enter- 
tained for the writer. She fdt as if some ìnvisible 
power held back her hand when she attempted to 
break the seal, but which she at last succeeded in. 
The letter was the one which Linden had left 
with his Talet, the time having expired since bis 
dqìarture, which he had limited. 

" FoE the last time I bave addressed you, too 
dear Henrietta; be not offended; before this has 
reached you, the hand of the writer will be cold 
and nerveless. That I bave loved you dearly, 
madly, while living, is my boast while in the con» 
templatic» of death, and the only feeling of sadness 
that crosses my mind is, that I should have lived so 
long as to have wounded the bosom for whose hap- 
piness I would bave risked every hope and charm 
which bound me to existence. One thought alone 

H 2 
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bears me up, that, if I £el11, I die in the cause cf 
ber whcm I swore in my heart to proteet, and that 
the misery which I caused her has met with more 
than ampie retrìbution. 

*^ Blot for ever from your recoUection ali 
remembrance of such an unfortunate wretch as 
him, who, ere this meets you, lives but in memory — 
forget the passionate hours we bave spent together 
— when I drank delicious life from your sighs. 
Continue in your yirtuous career — ^be happy — ^be 
virtuous, is the dying wish of him who was in life, 
and is now in death, 

<* Thiiie, 

" LlNDEN."" 



Enclosed was an instrument which conferred on 
Henrietta the whole of Linden'^s property which. 
was not hereditary. 

How the poor girl found nerve to go through 
this harrowing epistle, she ha'self wondered at 
afterwards. She felt not as if she could weep — 
nor stunned ; but a sickness, a deadly sickness o£ 
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the soul seized her, and ere she could cali for 
assistance fell headlobg oa the floor. 

When she recovered she found barely sufficient 
presence of mind to send messengers immediately 
U> Linden^s residence, not doubting but that he 
had destroyed himself in the desperation of bis 
feelings. They, however, retumed with ali the 
particulars the valet could give them, with some 
fiirther information he had leamed from the oom- 
municatìve Abbé respecting the duel. The truth 
now flashed on ber, although not so dreadfiil as she 
had every reason to believe, yet kept ber on the 
most agonizing rack of torture, until the news of 
bis deatb was confirmed by stronger evidence than 
bis absence, fatai and espressive as it appeared 
to be. 

We will now overtake Linden in bis journey- 
The moming had far advanced, for, from the 
almost impassable state of the road, their progress 
was very slpw, before the dark forest, rising like 
an enormous pali, was visible at the extent of the 
prospect. Linden could count, by ear alone, the 
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pulsations of his heart, at the near approach of thi» 
which was to be, perhaps, the last scene of his life^a 
poor drama ; — ^but let not his trepidation be mis- 
taken for fear. It is not a contempt of death which 
oonstitutes courage ; he alcme who clings tenaciously 
to lifcy and has an acute feeling of the awfiil changii 
of his destiny, and yet can face the grìm tyrant, 
although he shudders at the contemplation» ìs truly 
a brave man. 

But Linden neither found time nor inclination 
to analyze his feelings, for in a very few seoonds a 
carriage approached, in the same dkeetion as theìr 
own, and almost at the same moment both parties 
entered into the field of action. The Earl was 
enveloped in a pelisse richly trimmed with furs, 
and the Lieutenant was well protected by his cloak, 
for a thick fog had exhaled from the neighbouring 
river^ and rendered the air humid, and struck a 
penetrating chili into them alL 

A distant bow of recognition took place between 
the parties. The Earl made his obeisance with a 
baiighty and cond^scending air^ which wa3 h^rdly 
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notìced by Linden, The seconds retired; and 
the surgeon, who had aocompanied the Earl, re- 
maiDed a mute spectator in his carrìage. No 
attempt was made by the gentlemen who acted in 
the aocessary character to accommodate the differ- 
ence between the parties. From the exai^rated 
feeling that existed between them they knew it 
was hopeless to effect a reconciliation. 

The Baron and Lieutenant having communi- 
cated with thàr prìncipals, as to their weapons, 
pistols were agreed upon as the final umpires of 
their dispute. The ground was measured — ^the 
handkerchìef dropped — ^both fired — the smoke dis- 
sipated — but each was standing in the same atti- 
tude. 

The Lieutenant now stepped between, and pro- 
posed to the Baron, that, if Linden would make aii 
apology for his insulting conduct, the £arl was 
willing to receive it. Linden uttered an excla- 
mation nearly approaching, if it was not a decided 
oath, swearing that he never would apologise for 
performing what he considered was the duty of 
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every one who called himself a man — the protectìoil 
of woman from insult, and required nothìng les6 
than an apology from the Earl as the price of theìr 
reoonciliatic». 

**' Then, gentlemen, as 1 p^ceive it ìs impoà- 
sible we can decide your differences, take your own 
course,^ said the Lieutenant, and he and the 
Baron retreated a few steps backward. The pis- 
tòla were again prìmed, and in less than a minute 
discharged ; the only effect, however, was, that the 
ball of Linden carried away the favourìte curi of 
the Earl, while that of his antagonist whizzed 
through the hoUow of his hat. 

Both parties now became furious, ànd throwing 
down their pistols, drew their «words, and com- 
menc^ed a fierce and equally sustained combat. . In 
the heat of their engagement, they were surpised 
by the triamp of horses, and before they could look 
round, to discover from whence they approached^ 
wére surroimded by a body of armed men, who 
they at once recognìsed as a picquet of the royal 
guards» . 
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^* Treascm !*" exclaimed different voices of the 
tsoldiery. 

** Secure your prisoners,^ rejoined the coni- 
manding officer. 

" By whose authorìty dare you intrude your- 
self on the private affairs of a gentleman ?^ haugh- 
tily demanded the Earl. 

^' My authorìty, Sir, is my oommission, and my 
warrant this order — 

^< Captain Frederick Von Lichenstein, 

*" You will immediately proceed to the borders of 
the forest, on the plain between the Rlvers of Saale 
and Mulda, and take into your custody, and safely 
produce before us, at yoiu- perii, the Right Ho- 
nourable the Earl of Rainbow of England, the 
Bàron August Von Puffendorff, and Lieutenant 
Wilheim Steinfort, of the 5th grand divisioti, for 
aiding, conspirìng, and abetting against the life of 
Prìnce Christian Ernest Linden Von Esslinburg, 
and also the body of the sidd Prince Christian, 8rc. 
&c. and for such be this your warrant. Given at 
the Castle, &c. &c« bc.^*" 

H 5 
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As Linden stepped fbrward, frantìc with the un- 
expected interruption, to demand a parley with the 
officer, the party on die ground uncovered, and the 
picquet lowered their firelocks, bui he was imme- 
diately gìven to understand that he must consider 
bimself (with his companions) under arrest, and 
only free from personal restndnt under an impHed 
parole of honour. The whole party were safely 
eonvoyed to the guard-house ; but eyery demonstra- 
tion of respect was paid to the prìsoners» 

It is but justice to Rainbow^s, as well as Linden^t 
friends, to ayow that none of them had any anticipa- 
tion of the unexpected termination of this con- 
test. It carne to the ears of the state through those 
channels whieh a skilful and well directed police 
ean at ali times command. Linden, by the hour 
c^ the day, began to feel apprehensiye that the 
time he limited fbr the retaining of the lettera 
would expire,, and that they would reach their 
destination before he could prevent them, and 
eamestly requested the commanding officer to de- 
spatch one of the cohort to the ambassador^s houjie. 
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in order to prevent such an unfortunate occurrence ; 
but difficult as thìs boon was to refuse, from 
the number of bis prìsoners, and bis slender guard, 
the captain felt he would not be justified in dimi- 
nishing bis force in the sligbtest degree. 

From the severity of the military discipline in- 
troduced by the renowned Kii^of Prussia, Linden 
knewit was useless to attempt any relaxation of 
the officer^s stem duty, and he remained in the most 
agonising fear of the letters being sent before he 
reached the guard-house. Upon bis arrivai there he 
was informed, that on bis appearing before the officer 
of the day he would be considered as liberated; Lin- 
den bowed acknowledgment of bis gentlemanly 
treatment, and urged bis influence in procurìng 
the freedom of bis fellow prisoners» but in whicli 
he was unsuccessful, until further orders had 
arrived respecting thenu 

With one overpowering wisb to prevent the shock- 
ing alarm to Henrietta, which the delivery of bis 
letter would occasion, he immediately sent a mes- 
senger to the amba8Aador,reque8tinghimtowithhold 
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the pocket unti! he had reèeìved further directions, 
and also a message to her m case ìt had ahready gone. 
He then, in òrder that he might pursue the most 
instantaneous and decisive steps, entered the state 
room of the guard-house for the purpose of his 
immediate liberation, reserving for ànother oppor- 
tunity the liberty qH inquiring into the legality of 
the arrest. 

" My father l*' was his first exclamation as he 
entered the room, for it was his father, the Grand 
Duke of Essiinburg, who met his astonished gaze. 
He threw himself on his knees, and expressed his 
filial Joy and submission, and immediately after- 
wards continued — 

.. «fi Forgive me, your highness, my seeming pre- 
cipitancy in hurrying from your presence, on 
afFairs of the most vital importance — ^nay — ^my own 
honour — ^and what is as dear, the life of another 
is at stake/^ 

^* My son, be nòt agitatéd, Henrietta kiiows 
ahready of yoiu" safe arrivai. I, myself, thinking 
from the letter sent to me, that a similar one might 
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have reached her, called on her, and acquainted 
her of your safety.^ 

" Henrietta — called on her ! your highness be- 
wilders and confounds me.^^ 

The Duke smìled — " When you have learned to 
put more confidence in those who, much as they 
love your rank and consideration in the world, 
yet love your happiness and welfare better, you 
will be neither bewildered nor confounded my dear 
boy." 

" Oh ! my father, this is too kind, too benevo- 
lent !^ as he clasped his parenf s knees in the excess 
of his emotions. When he had recovered his self- 
composure, the Duke briefly informed him that he 
had heard from the first, from observations made 
by individuals, purposely employed by him, of ali 
his movements since his leaving the university, 
and particularly of his extraordinary fascination. 
He went on to say, that he did not take immediate 
steps to prevent its growth, until the report wàs 
spread of his intended marriage, and that he then" 
hastened to Leipzig for the purpose of having it 
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confirmed or denied by Lmden hìmself. That 
afiPairs, whìch involved the most vital interest of bis 
state, compelled bim to visit at Vienna, wbere be 
was detained longer tban be anticipated, and tbat 
vben be bad arrived, wbicb was only tbe mid- 
nigbt preceding, be was made acquainted witb tbe 
criticai situation of bis son. He acknowledged 
tbat no consideration would bave ever, in bis 
belief, induced bim to bave consented to a union so 
greatly disproportionate, but tbe overwbelming 

* 

aJFection it appeared tbat bis son bad enter- 
tained, and tbe beautiful and spotless cbaracter of 
Rosignuola, wbo be bad seen^ and felt cbarmed 
witb. 

Tbe Joy of Linden became bere so extravagant, 
tbat be could not keep it witbin tbe bounds of 
moderation ; bis fatber cbecked bim, and in a more 
serious tone told bim, tbat altbougb be did not 
wisb to resign bim to despair, but be must stili 
exercise bis patemal power witb a firm, and, 
perbaps, bis son might feel, witb a tyraDnical 
dominion. 
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" You are both young, very young, and the 
yiolence of passion, my son, at your age, is often 
mistook for its permanency. The resolution I have 
formed is, that you shall never have my consent ; 
but when, by the laws of the country, you may 
marry without the lìcense of your parents, I will 
not oppose your union, provided the character 
of your betrothed remains as pure and as unsullied 
as it is at this moment. You yet want two yean 
of your majority,* let that time be occupied in the 
YÌsiting of foreign courts, and acquiring that know- 
ledge which will be incumbent on you to be ac- 
quainted with, when you will be the administrator 
of your state, and you will have every opportunity 
of experiencing the truth, and the lasting character 
of your passion, while your judgment will become 
more cool and ripened. My resolution is fixed and 
irrevocable, you wiU think it harsh and arbitrary, 
but beUeve me, it sprìngs from the warmest feelings 

* In Germany the coming of age of an infant doei not take 
place until bis 25th year. 
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of my heart. Rosignuola will, durìng this period, 
go through a scene of temptation, and if her feelings 
remain pure and uncontaminated, i^e will, at the 
expiration of the period Ihave mentioned,rather look 
back wìth trìumph at the ordeal she has passed, than 
regret it, as wìthholding from her the immediate 
completion of your mutuai wishes — go to her, she 
is already made acquainted with my determination, 
and acquiesces in it ; show yourself that your reli- 
ance on her virtue is as great as your affection.'* 

Linden rose, a weight had been taken from bis 
breast, but a sense of sadness and disappointment 
stili remained. From the tone in which this de- 
cree was uttered, he felt, dreadful as appeared the 
proscriptioii they were to endure, that nothing but 
affection could bave prompted even the delay, 
while, for the relaxation of bis father's known 
aversion to a mes^liance, the tears of gratitude 
carne and fell from his eyes. He could not speak 
— but they spoke for him— he flew to Henrietta, 
and she received bim with open arms, proud of the 
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i^portunity of showing that she oould prove ber- 
self worthy of the high station she saw was ulti- 
mate] j designed'for her. 

Forgiyeness was asked and obtained, and with 
modest confidence she spoke with delight of the 
opportunities she would possess of increasing the 
good opinion his father ab*eady entertained of her, 
by ber conduct durìng the allotted period. 

Their conference was, however, interrupted by 
a note from the Duke, peremptorily desiringLinden 
to prepare himself for Vienna, where he was to 
continue his travels stili incognito, for reasons which 
appeared to the Duke most cogent, and recom- 
mending Berlin and Paris as the next scenes for 
the Prima Donna'^s enchantment. Linden tore 
himself from her parting embraces, and ere the 
morn had gilded the spires of the city, both were 
travelling in opposite directions ; it being a clause 
of the treaty that the lovers were not, durìng the 
proscrìbed perìod, to visit at one time the same 
country, thus cutting off any thing like encourage- 
ment to their passion durìng this dreary interrai. 
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This the Duke thought a stroke of admirable 
policy, as the chief foundation of hìs objection to 
their union was, that the attachment was no more 
than a vehement boyish liason, and that time, disc- 
tanee, and change of scene would either drive the 
object altogether from his son'^s mind, or, if they did 
not, prove at least the truth and durabiUty of his 
flffections. 
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CHAPTER Vili. 



THE CONCLUSION. 



The reception which the Prima Donna received at 
the most distinguished capitals of the north, after 
she quìtted Leipzig, was of the same enthusiastic 
nature, as had marked the whole of her previous 
brilliant career. Indeed, tlìe interest which the 
beauty of her person and the splendour of her 
genius ever excited, was heightened by the recent 
occurrences with which the reader is already ac- 
quainted, and, while they clothed ber with some- 
thing like romantic associations, exalted her in the 
estimation of those with whose good opinion she fek 
most gratified. Fortifìed by the armour of her own 
feelìngs, and the exclusiveness of her a£fections> 
which found it impossible to view more than one 
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object in the same endearing light, the many soli- 
citaùons and temptations which aimed their poi- 
scKied darts recoiled harmless from ber. Her path 
was a way strewed with flowers — success and 
splendour travelled with her — ^and fame and dis- 
tinctìon appeared holding out their arms to wel- 
come her into the haven she sought. 

Invested with ali the real attributes which 
Nature had bestowed, and the poetical cbaracter 
which her attachment to the Prince had given to 
the story of her life, her arrivai at Paris was 
greeted with the most flattering and unequivocal 
demonstrations of public ìdolatry. Her name was 
the first symptoms of a fever, which displayed itself 
immediately after her appearance, and few were 
there in that gallant nation who escaped the epi- 
demie. 

Her hotel was crowded every succeeding morn- 
ing with the most distinguished residents and 
visitors of that most recherchée of cities, ali equally 
solicitous to express their admiration, and to gain 
a smile from the lovely enchantress. Henrìettafelt 
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for the first time dazzled, if not intoxicated wìth the 
elevation to which she saw herself raised.. Amongst 
her own countrymen she was, indeed, an object of 
powerful enthusiasm; but here she seemed thn^ 
only being which a vast city contemplated, spoke, 
or dreamed of. The colour of her hair was the 
fashionable hue ; her name gave sanction to everj 
alteration in the prevailing fashion, and she made 
her milliner'^s fortune by the adoption of a head- 
dress. She imbìbed the idr of flattery, and inhaled 
its most intoxicating draughts wherever she moved.. 
Her dressìng-room was every morning besieged by 
the train of her adorers, in whose ranks she might 
enumerate ali grades, from the foreign Prince, 
glittering in ali the splendour of his difierent 
ordersy to the simple and insinqating chevalìer. 

In the midst of her splendid progress, while her 
evenings were eiiher occupied in her professional 
avocations, or in the most distinguished and exclu- 
sive ioirées of Paris, and the succeeding mprnings 
in giving audience to her numerous train of satel- 
lites, was her heart as true to its devotion, as when, 
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by. the side of its object, she pledged unvarying 
fidelity ? It was, and no flattery could have been 
8o seductive to Rosignuola'^s soul, as the ^^ stili small 
voice^ which never upbraided her, but whispered, 
thou ^^ hast passed through the fire, and hast come 
óut unscathed.*" 

Shadows indeed of sorrow and misgivings occa- 
nonally stole across her mind — was Linden the 
same? he possessing the distinctions of rank and 
affluence, must surely become the object of the 
ambition of many a proud and hìgh^bom dame. 
And, unaccustomed to the world, might he not, 
when better acquainted with its magnificence and 
intoxicaticHì, forget the choice of his unpractised 
heart, and eventually think it a duty he owed to 
himself and his state, in sacrificing her to the shrine 
of one more suited by birth, to share the honour 
his band would bestow ? 

But she soon found that his constancy should 
not be the sole object of her fears. Snares of 
seduction and temptation she saw were weaving 
for ber, and without the utmost exercise of her 
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vigìlance, she might get bewildered in their labj- 
rinths. Among many similar offers, was one made to 
her of higher pretensions, emanating from, although 
not personally made by, the prìncipal, who contented 
himself wìth epistles, glowing with love and admira- 
tion, to express the surrender of his heart, which, 
by unequivocal allusions, appeared to belong to ah 
individuai of no mean consideration. His emissary 
assured her, that the individuai who had been cap- 
tivated by her beauty was of the highest rank in 
her native country, and, as an inducement for her 
to quit the profession, had commissioned him to 
settle on her an annuity of a thousand louis d^or, 
and assign, that the only reason that his patron had 
not made his proposai in person, was the necessity 
of his remaining in England, he being then on an 
embassy to the court of that country. 

It was useless, and would only appear aiFected 
in Henrietta evincing either anger or contempt at 
this communication ; the publicity of her situation 

* 

rendered approach so facile, that they could not 
feel surprised at the liberties she was obliged to 
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undergo, and feeling also that the majority of ber 
histrìonic rivals had not left an impression of their 
inaccessability, she could only coolly infoim the 
Ambassador^s ambassador, that her present inten* 
tions were confined to the stage, and that it would 
be time to think of bis proposals when necessity 
forced her to abandon it. 

The season waua now approaching when she was to 
visit London, which was to be the last stage of ber 
eventful ordeal, for by the completion of the season 
her trials were to cease, as the time limited by the 
Duke would then expire; and it was not without 
a'proud feeling of exultation^ that she looked back 
on the eighteen months which had elapsed sinpe 
her separation. from Linden, without h^ conscience 
upbraiding her with an act of infidelity in thought 
or action. 

On. her landing at Dover, she was greeted by 
a courier of the Ambassador, who.was the bearer 
of what was doubtless conceived by the pro- 
poser a most dazzling ofier; it was couched 
in a letter, breathing vows of irrepressible love 



^ 



THE PRIMA DONNA. 169 

and unbounded admiration, assuring ber that bis 
duties, as a representative sovereign, alone pre- 
vented tbe writer from welcoming ber in person to 
the sbore of tbe land in wbicb be bimself was but a 
sojoumer, and tbat be bad sent bis travelling 
cbariot, witb relays of borses and every con venience, 
and would consider it as an bonour conferred 
on bim by ber making use of it Tbe carrìage and 
tbe courier, bowever, left Dover as tbey entered it, 
and Rosignuola and ber attendants arrìved in Lon- 
don in two cbaìses; sbe preferring tbe Itixury of 
independenoe, even wben so bumbly displayed, to 
tbe most dazzling exbibltion of wealtb, wben sul- 
lied by disbonour. 

It was on tbe evening of a day of rejoicing in 
London, wben sbe made ber reverence to an Eng- 
lisb public. There was no want of entbusiasm 
displayed in ber reception, and altbougb, perbaps, 
wanting tbe wild extravagant cbaracter wbicb bad 
signalized ber welcome in most o£ tbe countries 
that bad formed ber splendìd chain of success, the 
genuine feeling of deligbt she saw depicted on the 

I 
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oountenances of the audience, assured her of its 
sincerity, and that the welcome they gave hér was, 
if a less boisterous one, of a more eleva ted and re- 
fined nature, and a more flattering complim^it to 
her chastened mind. . , . 

The magnificencé of the house, indeed, astpnished, 
and even bewildéred her, whose career had been 
like afairy dream, so accustomed was she to rich- 
ness of detaìl and gorgeòusne^s of display. The 
numerous tiers of the boxes were occupied by their 
beautiful tenants, radiant in aU their native loveli* 
ness, heightened by the splendour of their costume, 
which was more than usually superb from the rare 
circumstance of there being a drawing-room held 
on the afternoon of the same day, at which the 
majority, in point of elegance, of the female part of 
the audience had been presented. 
, The applause which the Prima Donna received 
as she went through he^ favourite c^araoter, at 
once assured her, that she had established herself 
with the fastidious audience as the reigningfavòurite. 
On the conclusion of the opera, her reFappearanoe 
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was loucUy called for, and the most flatterìng accla- 
mations realized her happy anticipation. The cur- 
tain then drew ap, as it was, for the reasons which 
bave be^ before alluded to, customary to sìng the 
national anthem. 

When the whole audience rose, and the immense 
theatre, overflowing as it was, exhibited the collected 
inass c^ its tenants in ali their flowing and courtly 
attire, to which the snow white plumes of the head- 
dresses of the ladies, crowning tier upon tier, gave 
the most imposing effect, Rosignuola thought and 
beUeved she had never beheld so magnificent a 
spectacle. 

On every occasion of her entering upon the stage, 
she had been attended from the dressing-room by 
individuals of rank, who had expressed them- 
selves honoured by aa introduction to ber, and, even 
in their distant but respectful attention, the pure 
mind of the debutante felt infinitely more flattered, 
than by the extravagant and unterapered addresses 
which had generally marked her career. There 
was one individuai who, although not possessing 

i2 
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in bis outward air much nobility, from the extreme 
deference which was universally i^wn to him, 
undoubtedly was a parson of the highest rank, 
whose addresses had a self-confidence which in 
some measure surprised her. He was not habited 
Hke many of the individuals of bis grade in the full 
court dress, which was so conspicuous in the even- 
ing, but dashed about with a riding whip, a green 
moming frock, and a black handkerchief en milU 
taire. 

There was nothing else but the knowing i^r of 
this individuai, and the visible idea of bis own esti- 
mation of bis importance, which would give a spec- 
tator an idea of bis rank. An insigniiicant figure, 
a face fair without character, and rendered more 
ìnexpressive by a smirking insipidity, constituted 
exactly the sort of person one would expect to 
meet with at the corner of Bond Street, although, 
to say the truth, he was not unfrequently found, 
accompanied only by bis groom, migrating to the 
remote and uncivilized retreats of the city. The 
individuai was in fact, or to speak more properly. 
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the Gìovaimi, the Sir Hairy Wildair of modem 
timesy and, although deficient of the personal attrac- 
dons, seemed to possess ali the other qualifications 
of hìs favourìte model& 

Upon its becoming very evident that he wished 
to form a monopoly in his own person of the fair 
Henrietta, the train o^ her admirers, who W^re 
pouring the incense of their flattery into her ear» 
some influenced perhaps by interested motives, 
and othersj by a conviction of the little chance they 
stood in a contest with so formidable a rivai» by 
degreea left him undisputed master of thè field. 

^^ Divine Rosignuola ! and is it possible you do 
not recògnise me P" 

^^ You must really excuse my shortness of me- 
mory, althou^ I suspect, on this occasion, it is not 
my fault I do not see, ind^, how it is possible, 
once seeing your Excellency'^s figure and address, 
that I should forgét either.*^ Rosignuola was not 
in the habit of . being severe, but she saw, from the 
self-complacency of her admirer, there was no dan- 
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ger of her woundÌDg hìs feelings, by bis construing 
ber equivocai compliment into a barmless quiz. 

^^ How could you, most obdurate fair one, refuse 
tbe offer of my carriage, and consecrate an abomi- 
nable public vebicle witb the sanctity of your 
person?^ 

Now was tbe mystery expiained: Rosignuola 
disoovered, in tbe person of ber admirer, tbe re^ 
nowned Frince Capraione, tben ambassador to 
tbe Englisb Court, from tbe ricbest subject in 
Europe, tbe most general admirer of the sex, and 
tbe same ardent suitor, wbose liberal offers sbe bad 
so unbesitatingly and firmly rejected. 

Sbe felt berself indeed in an awkward situadon ; 
after tbe playful tone of ber retorts, a marked 
alteration would savour mucb of prudery, and 
witbout sucb a cbange, sbe knew the Frince would 
consider bis proposai bad met witb encouragement. 
Mucb to ber relief an individuai of rank, wbo bad 
formed one of tbe bevy of ber Farisian adorers, made 
ber a passing bow, and claimed tbe privilege of a 
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former acquaìntance. His example was foUowed 
by many others, which the Prince perceiving, and 
adoptìng a maxim, highly commendable in am- 
bìtìous minds^ ^^ aut Cassar^ aut nullus^ he made 
his obeìsance, slashed his boots with his whip, and 
shufBed off!, with a gait between a walk and a run, 
towards a figurante, who was pirouetting before an 
opposite mirror. 

At the conclusion of the performance, Henrìetta 
drove to her apartments, highly elevatedby her flat- 
tering reception, but stili dwelling on the delightful 
anticipation of the reward which was to terminate 
her unblemìshed career in public life, for whose dis- 
tinctions, generously and lavishly as they had been 
bestowed, she could not resist agrowing indìfierence 
and distaste. 

The public, however, grew more fascinated as 
she ceased to feel interested in her own success, and 
she fòund that the doors of the most dìstinguished 
were open to her, and she was received unquali- 
fiedly as a guest on equal terms; a distinction 
she felt as the most flattering token which could 
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bave been offered to ber, well knowìng witb tbe 
exclusiveness of tbe bigber classes of Englisb 
todety. 

Tbus continiied, uninterruptèd bj tbe brìlliancy. 
and intoxicated bomage wbicb every wbere tbrew 
its deceptious ligbt around ber, ber blanìeless 
oourse, wben one moming ber confidante entered 
ber room witb a packet, wbicb, wben opened, con- 
tained a beautiful and splendid suite of diamonds, 
accompanied by a billet wbicb sbe at once detected 
tobe in tbe same band-wrìtingas tboseof ber ardent 
correspondent wbile in Paris» 

Beautiful as tbe present wàs, sbecould not but feeL 
more vexation tban surprise. Tbere was sometbing 
even in tbe value of tbe bribe, wbicb seemed not cHily 
to set a price on tbe sincerity of ber rejection of tbè 
donor^s offer, but to impress on her belief, tbat 
avance was believed by bim to be tbe successful 
mediator in bis favour.. Cid sbe send tbem back 
witb tbe note unopened, tbe impression would- stili 
continue, and sbe migbt only subject berself to a 
repetition of sucb annoying overtures. Sbe accord* 
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ingly deterrained on returning the gems, wlth a civil 
but a peremptory note, declining any intimacy with 
the individuai who ofiered them, and begging that, 
without he would forfeit the deference she wished 
to observe to his rank, that he would save her the 
disagreeable necessity of showing him, that if he 
persisted in his resolutions, that his f urther attentions 
would be in every respect considered as an insult. 
She accordingly sealed the packet, and had it safely 
conveyed, with her reply, to the ambassador^s 
residence. 

While her carriage was waìting to convey her to 
the theatre, an equestrian, accompanied only by a 
servant, rode up to the door of her residence, and as 
she was giving directions to her attendant to deny 
her to ali moming visitors, the Prince himself 
caught a glimpse of her person as he ascended the 
stair-case, the door of her drawing-room beiiìg open. 

Rosignuola, reljàng on her firmness of mind, and, 
when she found necessity to employ it, of beha- 
viour, resolved on giving the interview the Prince 
appeared so eamestly to desire, anticipating, by 
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ber pròmptness and decision, that she should save 
herself the repetition of bis future ìmportunitìc^. 
Having requested bim to be seated, in ber cabn but 
dignified manner, sbe gave bim every opportunity 
of explaining tbe motives of bis visit. 

It is bardly necessary to follow tbe Prince 
tbrougbout bis avowal — tbe principal topics he 
touched upon may be very readily imagined. Of 
oourse he represented bimself as buming with ad* 
miration, and freezing with tbe coldness Mritb which 
sbe had treated bis overtures ; bis combination of 
beat and cold must not startie the matter of fact 
reader, for a lover is at ali times tbe essence of 
antipodes; mildly insinuated the splendour of bis 
domains, a large proportion of which be should feel 
wouid be graced by being conferred on ber, and at 
last arrìved at the wished for conclusion, by hoping 
that she would no longer continue tbe object of an 
indiscrìminating public^'s vulgar admiration, but 
deign to accept of tbe boundless proposals be 
voluntarily laid at ber feet. 

Henrietta calmly beard bim to the end, and then. 
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witb a modest firnmess, assured him, that could he, 
or any one else, lay down before ber tbe wealth of 
Inde, and its soverdgnty too, sbe was fixed in ber 
determìnation, even were sbe not honourably • en- 
gaged to anotber, wbicb, as tba( was tbe case, as a 
gentleman and a man of bonour, be must feel tbat 
bis presente was botb painful and distressing. Tlie 
dignified utterance of Rosignuola, swelled as it was 
by maidenly pride and offended delìcacy, bad a 
humiliating efiect on ber persecutor. He took bis 
bat, and assured ber tbat be would never trouble 
ber again witb a visit, until sbe felt sbe could meet 
bim on equal terms, wbicb, from ber beauty and 
wortb, be doubted not would eventually be tbe 
case, and offering every assurance of contrition and 
sorrow, for tbe precipitancy and impropriety of bis 
avowal, rose and respectfuUy took bis leave. 

Tbe peripd of ber engagement was now drawing 
rapidly to a dose, as well as tbe duration of ber 
betrotbed'^s minority. Revelling on tbe deligbtful 
anticipation of the future, and tbe satisfactory re- 
trospect of the past, a packet was placed in ber 
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hands one eveniug after ber return from the opera. 
She opened it, and her sìght almost recoiled at the 
cx^ntents, for she saw the identica! diamonds with 
^vhich she had before been insulted, as the price of 
her most cherished principles. She tumed with 
disgust from the glittering gems, and the accom- 
panying note, until her eye caught a difference ui the 
character of the writing, and saw that the billet was 
secured by a seal, hearing the impress of a ducal 
crown — whose could it he but the father of her 
adored ? 

She hesitated no longer, but tore open the note, 
and, with the most hallowed feelings, of delight 
read its contents : 

" Receive, dearest girl, the enclosed testimony of 
respect, which was once vainly intruded on you as 
a bribe to your disgrace, and is now submitted as 
the reward of your unsuUied virtue. 

*' Linden, as well as myself, bave been acquainted 
with every particular of your triumphant career, as 
well as of the proposals which were made you. 
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His love remains as ardent as ever, and bis impa- 
tience to behold you is as lively as the feeling of re- 
spect I entertain for your virtues. Shortly after the 
receipt of this note he will foldyouinthosearms,from 
whence you are never afterwards to be separated — 
when, in crowning his felicity, you will be com- 
pleting the happiest moment of my life, in calling 
one of the best and most accomplished of ber sex 
DAUGHTEB, aud beiug the means of lifting ber to 
the distinguished elevation for which nature has so 
eminently designed ber. 

" With every sentimenti &c. 

" Cheistian."" 

The letter fell from ber band, and sbe sank 
overwbelmed with deligbt. A footstep was heard^ 
which fell like music on ber soul— ber eyesglanced 
toward the door — what need is there of words — 
Linden was holding ber to his beart— "Lovely Hen- 
rietta !'' — " Dearest Linden !^ — and the bewitching 
Prima Donna ! was the acknowledged participator 
of a regal crown. 



THE 



FORTUNES OF CHARLES EDWARD. 



** I care not, I — 
PoTerty, shame, death, scandal, and reproadi— > 
For you I *11 haiard ali ! why care I, 
Fot yott I liye, and fbr your love 1 11 die." 

HSTWOOD. 
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THE 



FORTUNES OF CHARLES EDWARD 



CHAPTER I. 

Few passages in the histoiy of mankind present so 
vivid a picture of exdusive devotion and higb-bom 
enthusiasm, as that which distinguishes the cause 
of the unfortunate Stuarts. This unhappy chain 
of events cannot be regarded but with mixed feel- 
ings — ^with admiration of the nobleness of soul 
which DO terrors could shake nor hardshìps subdue, 
that bound its victims to the destinies of the most 
unfortunate of princes ; and regret that it was spent 
in the pursuit of an object which had neither 
patrìotism nor justice to redeem it from the reproach 
by which it was distinguished. 

Chilling as the reflection may be, that oceans of 
blood may bave perpetuated this period, there is a 
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chann thrown aroiind it, whìch gives, to a tissue of 
fearfiil realitìes, the wild and unceasing interest of ro- 
mance. Hìstoryandfictionwouldbealìkeexhausted, 
ere instances of enthusiastic heroism, unexampled 
devotion, and unquenchable fidelity, whìch existed 
under every calamity to rejnress and temptation to 
betray, oould be found superìor to those which 
oonstitute the fortunes of Charles Edward. 

AmoDg the many objects equally deserving of 
censure and admìration, who bowed all^ance to the 
Pretender'^8 cause, there were none whose fidelity 
was so severely tried as those ill-fated sons of the 
muses, Jcdin Roy Stewart, and his ià&aò. WilHam 
Hamilton ; equally enthusiastic, full of high hopes 
and mistaken loyalty, these unfortunate men were 
attached to each other by the tenderest links 
that can bind the spiritof man to his fellow; 
not -only from each of them being a partizan of 
the same cause, but from their having, in the earlier 
and happier yearsof their existenee, wandered 
together in the beloved haunts of poesy^-ii^uid even, 
when imder the influaice of a more ungenial planet, 
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attuned their hopes and fancies in the same 
brotherly oommunion. The lyre whìch had tìU 
then been strung to joyous vibrations only, and in 
measures which are yet remembered, where they 
were first awakened, now thrìlled with the st(Mry of 
their sufferings and disappointments ; and eren in 
the dreary recesses of a wilderness proved the 
durability of the intellectual over every other en* 
joyment of life. 

Indeed the minds of both could bave been of no 
common fashioning, to obey their will in the situa* 
tion they foimd themselves for some time previous 
to the event which was the verdict of their leader^s 
hop^ and fears. 

Wounded and defeated in a late desperate affiray 
— ^pursued by soldiery— outlawed, and surrounded 
by their enemies — a prìce set on their heads, they 
fled the habitation of men, and sought shelter with 
the beasts of the field. Forsaking the light of day, 
and in the trackless p^ths of the forest, or the im- 
penetrable oovers of night, they pursued their 
wandering existence. The damp cavem, which no 
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ray of sunshine ever cheered, was their home — the 
oold rock their pillow— and the fruits of the earth, 
and the water of the stagnant pool, their only sup- 
port ; and these were men trained up in the social 
endearmentsof civilìzed life — ^fed with the inflating 
visions of the fame which their highly appreciated 
talents had made their own — and the idols of a 
numerous circle of relatives and friends ; what were 
they now? — ^wanderers on the face of the earth, 
and, like the first bom, with a curse buming on their 
foreheads, without a stone on which they could lay 
their heads without the dread of its marking out 
their graves. 

In consequence of the extraordinary bravery 
they had evinced in a late affray, they had been 
declared traitors, and a considerable reward offered 
for their apprehénsion. Driven from wild to wild, 
finding safety only when out of the haunts of men, 
enduring the extremities of cold, hunger and thirst, 
their attachment to him whpm they considered as 
their rìghtful king remained as warm and as fervent 
as when fighting by his side, under the banner of 
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his ancestors, and glowing at the echo of his spirit- 
stìrring cry. 

After crossing several rìvers, wading bogs, and 
climbing precipices, sustaining nature the whole of 
the time with blackberries and the roots of wild 
liquorice, they found themselves at last in the fast- 
nesses of Craig Ellarchy. Here, meeting with a 
pit covered by a fir tree, which had been dug as a 
trap for foxes, they thought themselves blest with 
an asylum. 

From the first day of their flight to their reach- 
ing this spot several weeks had occurred, during 
which time they had never once taken off their 
clothesy nor slept under a roof ; but during the 
whole of this trying interval suffered every change 
of weàther, and privation which imagination can 
picture, or reality confirm. 

Though the temperature of their minds were in 
many respects similar, both ardent and enterpris- 
ing, enthusiastic and loyal to a failing, there stili 
remained some prominent contrarieties. 

The mind of Hamilton^ like his person, was in- 
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dicative of an emasculacy which was foreign to hìs 
oompanion, bis feelings were as highly wrought and 
more quickly aroused, and from the comparative 
luxury of a life, till then spent in literary ease, and 
from a oonstitutional deficiency, no one could be 
worse qualified for the privations and distresses of 
their present situatìon, whìeh was sufficiently pe- 
rìlous and repulsive for the strictest and hardìest 
'trained oonstitution. 

The personal and mental characterìstics of John 
Roy, or, as he was known in the amiy of the 
Prince, Colonel Stewart, were in every respect of a 
dissimilar temperature. His early life had been 
spent amongst bis native highlands, the keen air 
of the mountaìns and the robust exercise of his 
youth had materìally strengthened a naturally goòd 
constitution, and nature could not boast of a more 
powerful son than ber fe^vourite Roy. 

The subsequent {)ortion of his years had been 
principally appropriated to a martial life, dividing 
the short interval of peace in the opposite pursuits 
of the chase, and the less invìgorating, though not 
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less inspiring one of poetica! fame ; thus, whether 
in the battle field or the foray, both bis mental and 
material powers were taught to sustain either 
fatigue or prìvation. 

So frequently accustomed to face danger, he 
hardly regarded it as an enemy even when it ap- 
peared under so hideous a form ; the only feeling of 
despondency which weìghed on his noble mind 
was the situation of his unfortunate friend, whose 
naturai delicate and toil wom body seemed sink- 
ing under thè horrors by which they were en- 
vircHied. 

In any other situation, each would bave smiled 
at the idea of one becoming the nurse of the other ; 
the elegant manners of Hamilton, and the heroic 
achievements of the Colonel, would bave made the 
task ridiculòus in either. But it is the hour of 
sufferìng alone which tears the heart naked fiom 
its hiding place, and wakes into life every impulse 
and passion which till' then had slumbered in un» 
consciousness. Men, until that period, are the mere 
creatures of habit, the casts which society has 
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chosen to mould them ; not until such a cali as this 
will the soul awake in ali the lights and shades of 
its pristine formation. 

Is there an eye so tearless to the miseries of 
humanity, as oould look without reverence into the 
damp cavem where these two unfortunates lie con- 
cealed, and behold the graceful foUower of the 
muses lying on the brawny chest of the rough 
soldier, who was awkwardly, but eamestly endea- 
vouring to recali the life that was fleeting from his 
wretched friend's bosom. How many a manly 
check would bave shown blood at being detected 
at such an employment, but when could man offer 
up his claims for immortality so boldly as at such 
a moment. Stewart had been at the head of his 
charge meeting destruction face to face; he had 
conquered, and retumed to his country one of ber 
saviours — he had known the air rent with his name 
by thousands of voices, but never did his heart 
glow with so warm a feeling as when the weak eyes 
of his exhausted companion unclosed after his tem- 
porary suspension from life, and conveyed a look of 
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^nutterable gratitude. Oh ! why should man, 
whose feelings and sentiments link him with the 
^odheaf', be for ever seeking to render himself any 
thing but the being which nature designed hhn ! 

Upon his recovery, Hamilton could but dimly 
survey the pit or cavem which was now their castle 
of defence, the small aperture being ahuost closed 
by the fir tree which cendered its mouth imper- 
ceptible. 

A heavy fall of rain had, on the preceding day, 
nearly covered the bottom with water, leaving only 
dry the spot on which he was lying; Roy was 
kneeling in the water, supporting his friend^s head 
on his breast, and had actually parted with the 
warmest of his scanty clothing, to administer to 
his necessities. Such continued proofs of disin- 
terestedness brought tears into Hamilton''s eyes, as 
he faintly retumed him thailks. 

" Stewart, I cannot thank you in the common 
phrase of gratitude, it would be an ill-requital of 
such nobility of soul — and yet, what can I say 
more ?"" 
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" P'sha, Hamilton, you know I hate thi» 
^echifying — what 's a soldier fit for if he can't lend 
a hdping band to a fallen comrade?^ answered 
Roy, while an honest glow mantled otct his fine 
featuresv 

" But when both are Icvelled*" 

'' Come, come, my dear fellow, no more of this ; 
you must not forget, now I am tumed nurse^ I am 
stili your commanding officer, although I am afraid 
I now and then put you to hard duty."** 

'* Trust me, Roy, the honest gripe of àncerity 
thrills more softly to the soul, than the most tender 
of meretiicious caresses."" 

^^ Spoken like a poet and a man, but I must 
not sufFer you to talk ; come, rest your head on 
my shoulder, an hour^s sound rest will make 
Hamilton himself again. Remember Charles Ed- 
ward is not yet fallen.'^ 

A ray of omniscience seemed to dart across the 
emaciated^ cheeks of him whom he had addressed 
— that name was the talisman which gave fresh 
vigour to the dying energies of his soul. Raising 
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bimsdf from the arms of his friend, while bis sunkeii 
eyes flashed with retuming hope — 

'* Fallen," he exclahned, " no ! while these 
veins can boast a drop of blood, it shall be spili 
for Charles Edward,'' 

Roy viewed bis enthusiasm with a melancholy 
smìle, and in a bitterer ione of vcMce than any in 
which he had yet spoken, replied — 

^^ Alas ! my dear Hamilton, how long has thal 
been our cry, and to what a miserable reality bave 
our expectati(His been reduced ? Beset on ali sidesr-^ 
hunted like wolves and bears of the wild^nesft'*^ 
every arm raised against us, as if we were beings 
accursed, rather than adherents to the noblest cause 
that ever n^rved the arm of a soldier — baited like 
badgers, and hunted from our holes by bull-dogs 
by day — ^pressing the stone that serves us for a 
pillow by night, with the delicious reflection that, 
ere the moming dawns, it may be over instead of 
under our heads, a way of distinction, from which, 
above ali things, God keep John Uoy*'' 

" Nor, to teli you the truth, do I feel any parti- 

X 2 
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cular ambitìon to omament the bougbs of any of 
these neighbourìng trees; but Roy, things must 
bave arrìved at a melancboly crìsis, when a beart 
like yours begìns to fail."" 

'* My beart ffidl — damn it, Hamilton, but I 
tbougbt you knew it to be made of better stuff." 

" Yes, but the rock, on which the fury of the 
ocean has spent itself in yain, wìU wear away with 
continuai droppings; the oak, which in the pride 
of its might defied tbe scathing wings of the 
tempest, will droop when the worm feeds on its 
fangs — and may not your beart ì^ 

'* Which believe me is neither a rock, nor an 
oak, but mere flesh and blood like your own. Yet 
it may droop, but only to swell again with a more 
buoyant spirit. Trust me, Hamilton,*" he conr 
tinued, as with a gigantic stride he endeavoured 
to conceal the agitation which convulsed hìm, *^ His 
nòt for myself I fear, but for you — for our brave 
Sheridan — Gordon — few Charles Edward. / was 
bom in a camp, a cayalry serjeant my nurse, a 
saddle my cradle, the thunder of the artillery my 
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rattle, and the battle-field my play-ground; bui 
for hìm — the heir of a throne, whose couch was 
beneath a dìadem, whose first breath was drawn > 
in a palace, and who i)ow imbibes the perishing 
blast of a desert — p^sha, damn it, were I even 
inclined for a whine, it would be presumption in 
me to mourn aver my own trumpery sorrows, 
when I remember those of my sovereign !^ 

" Noble Stewart, you are now indeed * Roy of 
the Lion heart;** nay (seeing him tum his head 
aside) brush it not away — the tear that is filtered 
through a brave man'^s heart, is a gem worthy of 
an angePs diadem !^ 

The fatigues of this colloquy had been too much 
for the exhausted frame of Hamilton, and at the 
conclusion of the last sentente he sank back com^ 
pletely exhausted. 

Roy received him on his breast, till he dropped 
asleep. When, laying him gently on a stone, he 
left the cavem in search of food, which they had 

* Siawtrt WM ta called ui the Pretender*8 umy. 
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beén without for upwards of twenty-four hours, 
being in the heart of the forest, where the black- 
berries and lìquorìce, to which the)r had been for 
amne time reduced, were very scanty. 

He wandered a considerable distance without 
meeting with the object of .bis seardi, till the 
gnawings of hunger becoming almost insupport- 
able, and fearing that his friend would awake 
before his return, and be alarmed at his absence, 
he gatiiered a few of the tenderest shoots of the 
fir tree, and, in some degree, appeased his craving 
sensations — ^taking with him a small quantity of 
this miserable substitute for food, he proceeded 
io the direetii»! of the cavem. 
' The sun had set before he left his place d 
refuge^ as he did not dare to. brave the daylight, 
in dread of being discovered by his pursuera — 
bis way back was therefore in the midst of diu*k- 
ness and perii. Unaccustomed to thè district, be 
missed the. point where he should bave tumed, 
every definite object which could bave distin- 
guished the n^ighhourhood hdng imperceptibK 
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His suspense increased as he plodded onwards, 
when, at last, the total improbability. of his reach- 
ing his destination carne in sad and fearful force 
to his mind. Forgetting at the mom^it that it 
was impossible the aoddent could have been 
aToided, he cursed his absenoe of mind, and dashed 
his head against a fir tree in the most desperate 
agony. Hamilton sick — ^powerles&— alone — alaim- 
ed for his safety — ^perhaps dying — or the prey 
of wolves and foxes, with nrhich the forest was 
infested. Horrible idea! his senses could not 
support the climax he had summoned up, and, 
overoome with dread and fatigue, he sank power- 
less on the earth* 

Sensation — ^memory — existence itself seemed sus- 
peiided, and it was not until the san had obtained 
considerale height, that he found himself stretched 
on the same spot where he had dropped, cold and 
stiff from the damp, and nearly buried m the 
fallen ieaves. In the bewildered state of his mind 
his first impression was, that he was actually dead, 
but the illusion was momentary, and when the 
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truth of the over-nìght^s occurrence flashed on hìs 
mind, he became acutely sensible of the truth of 
bis existence. Sprìnging up from the ground, he 
looked about him^ and once more exerting hìs 
stiffened joìnts, heagain proceeded in bis doubtful 
oourse. In this manner he had nearly peram- 
bulated the^whole of the forest, when, to his inex- 
pressible joy, he saw the fir tree which covered 
the mouth of the excavation ; with one spring he 
bas reached it — ^but why does he stand gazing with 
so fixed a look ? — an^ indefinable dread seema to nail 
him to the spot — his anxiety far the safety of his 
friend renders him breathless — cme momait will 
ease him of his agoniziug doubts, and yet he stands 
quivering with irresolution, '' Hamilton^'— what, 
no answer-— he applies bis ear to the aperture — ali 
is silent as the grave — ^it may he a grave— horrible 
imagining^^be rushes head-long iato the cave, and 
finda^it--empty ! 
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CHAPTER II. 

ÀFTEE the stupefaction whicb had followed the 
first shock had subsìded, Colonel Stewart, with as 
much cahnness as the oonvulsion of hìs feelìngs 
would allow, reflected on the most prudent course 
to obtain Information of the fate of his friend. 
Perhaps he was discovered by the Royalist party, 
numbers of which he knew, attraeted by the great 
reward, were roving about the country in pursuit 
of them bòth — perhaps (hdven from the den by 
the ingress of some beast of prey, its rightful occu- 
pìer*— perhaps— —^no, no, the thought was too 
horrible to find encouragement, yet he dashed into 
the open air, resolving either to find the person of 
his friend, or, if the worst of his fears was realised— - 
his remaìns. 

Utterly regardless of hts own safety he again 
perambulated the whok of the forest,. but without 



disceming any vestìge of the object of his anxiety. 
He, how^erer, saw no appearance of blood, nor any 
shred of clotbing, which abated in some measure 
his fear» that his friend had fallen (in his weak 
state) the prey of a beasi, though of a human 
enemy, which was most to be feared, he had stili 
to encounter ali the horrors c^ doubt and aUurm. 
Night again surroundmg him, be returned once 
more to the cavem, though with the determination, 
if he found not his friend there, of running ali 
rìsks, and applying for assistance at the nearest 
place of habitation* 

Severe as the inflictions were with which it had 
been tried, the spirit of humanity stili glowed in 
the breast of Boy, and he had not so mean an 
opnion of mankind as to believe that even an 
enemy would take advantage of the helplessness of 
bis comrade, and his resolution was accordingly 
fixed, upon finding the melancholy chasm of the 
pit unoccupied, to put himself within the power of 
the nearest inhabitant, friend or foe. 

He passed through the forest and a considerable 
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track of land bejrond without penxÌTÌi^ any re- 
semUanoe lo a habitatìaD, imtìi he reacbed the 
anali village of Alvey. His heart bounded at the 
sigfat, for ao ipent was he wìth himger and £Eitigue, 
that he fdt ooirriiioed, powerfiil as his exatement 
was, his strength would hore failed hini, if doomed 
to fiirther trial. 

A sharp and severe fit>st had succeededto a 
drizzlìng inist, whidi had thorougfaly dr»idied him 
in the preoeding part at the day. Tlie first house 
which he reoognised was the Manse, then occupied 
by the Réverend Mr. Gordon, the staunchest 
supporter Sootland ever gaye birth to of " Church 
and Kuig.**^ So nearly allìed werè these high 
estates in the loyal heart of the pastor, that he 
believed no man could he sincere to the one, 
without stoutly upbolding the other. The noble 
heart of Roy did not hesitate in throwing himself 
upon the mercy of his enemy, and on this occasion 
he had no reason to repent. 

Yet how fearful the odds appeared against him, 
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from the character of the man in whose walls he 
sought an asylum. Mr. Gordon was distinguished 
as the most energetic advocate in the cause of 
Hanover. Not content with upholding the person 
of royalty as the sacred representative of the 6od- 
head on earth^ but he eonsequently deduced, that 
he who was rebel to the earthly kmg, was a rebel 
in the eyes of the King of Eings. 

So terrible were his denouncements, so fired 
with enérgy were his appeals, that the members of 
his flock had inculcated the belief that the unfor- 
tunate Charles Edward was somethingnearly allied 
to a fiend incarnate, and his attempt to regain his 
i^cestor^s throne, a& nething short of a cloak to 
consign the whole inhabitants of England and 
Scotland to the pope and the devil — ^terms^ which,. 
in their presbytery, were nearly if not qnite syno- 
nimous. 

When the civil contentions w^re at their heigbt,, 
the minister of Alvey has been known to exhort 
his disciples with the sacred volume clinched in 
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one band, and a dirk in the other, calling upon 
the Holy Spirit to consecrate the weapon in defence 
of the king. 

Untempered by moderatìon as bis zeal might 
bave been in the discharge of bis sacred and loyal 
duties, it was not to be said that bis enthusiasm 
influénced the actions óf bis private life, otberwise 
than by characterìzing bim as a pious minister, and 
a most kind-hearted man. He would rouse the 
hearts of bis charge with the cry of " Your 
Country, your 6od, and- your King,*" but would 
qualify their enthusiasm by reiterating *' Mercy.7 
After any defeat of the *^ Rebels,^ as the adberents 
of the ChevalieF were entitled by the opposìte 
party, he loudly enforced their claims, as fellow- 
beings and fellow-countrjonen, to the temperance 
and compassion of their countrymen. He would 
raise bimself uncovered above the victorìous troops, 
and while his thin white hairs were scattered by 
the wind, bis eyes, dimmed as they were with age,. 
would kindle into devotion, and a glow of fervid 
aeal would spread itself over bis blancbed and 
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furrowed countenance, as he boldly and fearlessly 
advocated the cause of mercy and forbearance. 

Every Httle luxury and indulgence was forbome 
by hìm and bis famìly, even the necessarìes of life 
were regarded with the most scrupulous economy, 
in order that a portion, at least, of bis scanty 
income might be rendered conducive to the neces- 
sitSes of the routed fugitive, to whom neither bis 
heart nor bis doors were ever closed. 

As the royal proclamation bad denounced ìt 
treason in those wbo afibrded either sbelter or 
succour to the partizans of Charles Edward, the 
worthy minister was obliged to offer a compromise 
between bis loyalty and bis benevolence, by capi- 
tulating, that those wbo put up claims for the 
lattar, should withbold from bim ali knowledge of 
tbeìr names, famìlìes, and especially politicai tenets. 
The greatest caution was preserved, that no refugee 
under bis roof should obtain means of knowing 
that there was any otber individuai sharing it 
besides bimself. So admirably managed was this 
pian of concealment, that a father and son were 
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enjoying his hospitality for near five months, with- 
out either having the slightest suspicion of the 
proximity of the other. 

The family of Mr. Grordon, at the period Colonel 
Stewart put himsdf under his protection, con- 
sisted of himself, his wife, a maiden sister, and his 
daughter Marian, his eldest child and only son 
being at that time on duty as an officer of the 
Brìtish army. 

Of Mrs. Grordon and aunt Hannah, the amiable 
uniformity of their lives, pursued in one continued 
round of charity and benevolence, little need he 
said. X'Ooking up to Mr. Gordon as husband and 
brother, as a pattern of human perfection, they 
had scarcely a wish or thought but was an echo 
of his own ; his schemes for the amelioration of the 
distress of the poorer inhabitants, and the wander- 
ing members of the rebel anny, were entered into 
with a congenial warmth of spirit, and as nice a 
tactofpolicy. Their lires, spent in the perform- 
ance of the duties of their relative situations, require 
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no other comment tlian a heart-felt acknowledg- 
ment of iheir worth. 

This is fame, though it is the fame that too 
quickly passes from the earth; but how much 
more enviable than to live in the eyes of posterity 
in the radìance of glorious deeds^ which are per- 
petuated like the lifìe of the fabled vampire, by the 
blood which it has fed on. 

In a narrative which has no higher pretensions 
than a bare recital of facts, a heroine would be a 
sad incumbrance ; in fact, I have a mortai anti- 
pathy to the name of one, there is something to ine 
tremendous in the sound; and, therefore, lest I 
should be suspected of introducing one, I shall 
wave aU eeremony, and bring forward the object I 
wish to describe without farther preamble. 

Marian Gordon was the favourite child and only 
daughter of the minister, and was generally dis- 
tinguished by bis parishioners as the Rose of Alvey. 
Shè did not, however, acqidre this titleby extraordi- 
aary personal beauty, so much as &om an ineffable 
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sweetness of dispositìou and warmtir of feeling 
which had endeared her to every one who had come 
withìn the sphere of her blessed nature. 

Ever seeking for some object on whom the ful^ 
ness of her heart mìght vent itself, wìthout being 
suspected of romance, she was looked upon by ali, 
from the grey-headed elder to the humblest 
retainer, as something of a superior order. Yet 
stili the heart of Marìan was not sufficiently esti<^ 
mated — it was merely considered as the seat of pure 
and benevolent feelings ; few but those who had 
watched it from its earliest dawn knew it to be the 
birth-place of high hopes and deep revealings. An 
acute observer of human character might bave dis- 
covered in her violet eye, " so deeply, darkly, 
beautifuUy Mue,'^ something of a higher nature 
than mere goodness of heart, and in her quivering 
lip, and pale but lovely countenance, the workings 
of a lofty and finely strung soul. Its aspiration 
swelled too proudly, and her feelings were too 
highly wrought, on some occasions^ ta be buried 
within her.. 
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On one subject, and one only, an unfortunate 
dijSerence of opinion hsuà existed between her and 
ber family, and yet it was a simple matter of 
wonder on their part, that it could so little infiu- 
ence ha* general conduct, although, perhaps, it 
contributed to. colour an imagination, already too 
highly cbarged. She, in fact, beheld the claims 
of Charles Edward to the throne of Great Britain 
with different feelìngs than those of her father, and 
her nature was too ingenuous to conceal it. 

It would be difficult to assign a cause for this 
variance with her family, in the bosom of which she 
had been educated, further than by accounting for 
it as the result of impressions on her own mind, 
and repeated examinations of her feelings on a 
topic, which at that time appeared to prevail over 
every other impulse of the heart — ^the ties of blood 
not excepted. But who is to sound the depths of 
our nature? there are feelings hidden withìn us 
not to be understood, far less to be accounted for, 
whose spring is in a region, which, often as it has 
been explored, stiU remains an undiscovered land. 
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Say, may not a genius yet be produced who will 
dÌ5cover the unknown passage, and develop, from 
the darkness by which ìt is surrounded^ that chaos 
of mystery, the human heart ? 

Such was the fiEunily to whose generosity the 
unfortunate Stewart appealed. At that time, the 
usuai sitting-place of the middle class of society in 
the interior of Scotland, was the room entering 
from the open air, which served both for parlour 
and hall. 

Round the ingle were seated, it being, as will be 
remembered, a bleak wintry night, the usuai mem- 
bers of the family ; the wood or fuel not at that 
moment buming very brightly, the entrance of 
Roywas at first unperceived; but upon the ad- 
vancing of this miserable spectre of humanity, for 
his appearance more resembled a recently exhu- 
mated body, than the form of 6od*s image upon 
earth, the ladies were unable to suppress their 
terror, which in their first excitement they vented 
in a loud shrìek. 

This was a poor welcome, and dolefully enough 
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it rung upon his heart. He, who but a few 
moriths before, whether at the glorious head of bis 
diarge, or in the gay court of Holyrood, had 
excited both admiration and envy, had now evi- 
dently becòme an object of disgust and horror. 
Deeply humiliated, he withdrew a few steps, and 
iti those deep but pensive tones, which in his 
gloomiest hours, possessed a sweet and rivetting 
charm, exclaimed-»- 

^^ Be not alarmed, ladies, no robber comes to 
invade your sanctuary, but a wanderer, and a 
soldier, though in so wretched a guise, to claim 
your succourJ" 

Extraordinary as the vicissitudes are with which 
the pilgrìmage of life is blended, it appears a 
defiance to fate, to disguise an individuai who has 
been accustomed to elegant society, so far as to 
destroy that indubitable air and indefinable grace 
which mark the gentleman, and even command 
acknawledgment, in the rags and fiUb in which it 
is not lost, but obscured. The mìnd feels at once 
the force of the contrast, as the weed, that hides 
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the sjrmmetry of the min, adds to the veneration 
caused bjr ita former beauty. 

The ladies of the Manse required no further 
assurance, and with a mixed feeling of sórrow and 
shame, for the weakness they had at first mani- 
fested, they drew him a seat nearer the fìre, and, 
with a quick perception of his immediate wants, 
prepared for him a cordial restorative. Poor Roy, 
tbough anxious only for the fate of his friend, was 
in too exhausted a state to refuse the comforts of 
which he stood so much in need, and ìt was not 
until he had availed himself of their benevolcnce, 
that he couid explain the principal inducement of 
his intrusion. Ere he had availed himself of an 
opportunity of so doing, he was intreated by his 
reverend host to keep from his ears any particiilar« 
which might render it unlawful to afibrd the sheU 
ter, which, as a feUow-creature and a Christian 
minister, he knew not bow to refuse ; and Roy, 
therefore, merely mentioned the doubtful situation 
in which he had left Hamilton, beseeching that the 
hapless wanderer might be immediately searched for. 
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" Make yourself quite easy, my gallant fellow, 
on that point ; we must however await the return 
of my highlanders, who are now in the forest in 
quest of some wandering cattle. They are well 
acquainted witk the neighbourhood, and their 
fidelity may be depended upon.^ 

The lamp of hope once more bumed, though 
somewhat dimly, in the dark chambers of Rpy'^s 
heart, but it was soon kindled into a blaze, at the 
thoughts of the possibilìty of his unfortunate 
comrade being iimongst the lost sheep that were 
recovered. 

Thìs happy expectation was alone suf&cient to 
restore hìm to his usuai animation, by which he 
was seldom forsaken, but in the very climax of 
affliction. The darkness of the night became in 
some degree abated by the snow, which descended 
in pcodì^ous showers, while Roy''s anxiety and 
impatience increased with the delayed appearance 
of the expected highlanders. 

At last, when hope and expectation had almost 
entirely subsided in his breast, a shout was heard 
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from the outside, which announced the long wished- 
for return. Upon the door being opened, the 
colonel directed his eyes towards it, as if he was 
to look but that once ere he was to dose them for 
ever— in an inslant he is at their side — he feels the 
very antipodes of sensation. Hope, fear, joy, and 
despair at once elevate and petrify his heart — 
they bear a body in their arms — ^is it Hamilton or 
his corpse? The individuality and existence of 
the being is at once apparent, by a feeUe voice 
exclaiming— 

" ''Tis Roy''s band C in another moment the full 
flood of rapture rose in Stewart^s breast, a& he 
hugged to his bursting heart his recovered friend, 
Such a moment of joy as that was sufficient to 
repay tlie toil, hardship, and tormenting anxiety of 
their separation. " Stewart ''*—'* Hamilton^ — was 
ali that was uttered on either side ; but if a volume 
can be spoken in a word, it is surely in the name 
of one beloved. What a tale of doubt, dismay, 
and renewed happiness did the querulous and 
feeble tone of Hamilton convey, nor was the fui- 
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ness of Roy's heart concealed in the briefness of 
his reply. Tears, which both felt would bave 
been a sacrilege to bave restrained, rained over 
their cbeeks, and tbe business of life seemed com- 
pleted, so exclusive was tbeir enjojrment of that 
moment. 

The minister of God had seen lovers united, 
after years of vexation and separation — children 
snatched from their graves to the arms of their 
despairìng parents— culprits rescued from ignonii- 
nious death — but never did he behold the sweets of 
recoguition so exquisitely enjoyed as at this deli- 
cious meeting, in which the miseries of the past were 
forgotten, and the dread of the future suspended. 

Koy, having carried his friend to the seat which 
he had, till then, occupied, began exciting his 
spirits, as if they had both reached the apex of 
human febcity ; the overflowing of his heart seemed 
only visible by the inconsistency of Mis conduct-— 
he laughed as if he had never intended to cease, 
and then wept like a ehild. 

Hamilton had, till then, thought himself, from 
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the long duration of their intiinacy, and the 
opposite situations in which they had been placed 
together, well acquainted with the nature of his 
friend. He had till that moment seen nothing but 
strong feeling, hid in general by an unrestrained 
gaiety of heart, a mind and body equally callous 
to hardship and the severest trial ; but it was for 
a moment like this, to prove that the tenderest 
core of sensibility is, like a sweet kernel, often hid 
in the roughest of shells. The sight of suffering 
in the humblest of Nature^s offspring, would bave 
caused in Hamilton a lively grief. Roy scomed to 
weep for a country''s woes, although his heart bled 
at the sufferings of his friend. 

By degrees the fluctuating nature of Hamilton"» 
feelings became influenced by the boisterous gaiety 
of the Colonel ; his voice assumed a livelier tone, 
and he laughed with Roy over the sufferings which 
they . had undergone, the bare recital of which 
probed to agony the hearts of the hearers. The 
pastor and his family surveyed with feelings of 
astonishment the change which a half hour had 
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made in the refugees ; — then — life seemed flicker- 
ing from their lips ; — ^now — they were apparently 
the happiest of earth's pilgrìms. 

Upon some fuel being added to the fire, they hstd 
an opportunity of perceiving the terrible picture 
of wretchedness the persons of the hapless fugitives 
presented, nehìch the uncertmn Hght had, tiìl then, 
partially obscured. 

The herculean figure of Roy had been reduced, 
like that of his more elegantly formed friend, to a 
mere anatomy, and both seemed ready to moulder 
at the touch; the oak and the willow had equally 
bowed to the storm. 

Their bones were starting from. their discoloured 
skins, from which the few remaining rags were 
dropping. Their hair and beards had grown to an 
. enormous length, matted and shaggy — their eye- 
lids were bleared with the continuai cold and damp, 
and the orbs themselves, buried in their own graves, 
from the powerful excitement of the moment, 
gleamed with an intensity almost superhuman. 
The appearance of each in their then dubious^tate 
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of existence, could be only likened to that of a 
recently exhumated corpse, which had started ìnto 
life at the command of a galvanic power, and was 
stili quivering with the unoonsciousness of its 
re-animation. 

Fortunately the attention of each was too ear- 
nestly occupied in the oontemplation of the other, 
to observe the sickened constemation of the minister 
and his family, who seemed in vain endeavourìng 
to persuade themselves, that the miserable objects 
before them claimed affinity with themselves, as 
betonging to the same family of mortality. 

When their feelings had in some measure sub- 
sided, one of the ladies inquired of Hamilton,* 
with whose name, by some inattention of Stewart^s, 
she had bécome acquainted, and whose poetical 
reputation was too well known for her to be 
ignorant of it, whether the muses had ever cheered 
them in their dreary solitude ? Upon his answer* 

* AmoDg many other exquisite productions of his will not be 
forgotten the thiilliog ballad — ^* Bush je, bush je, my bonnie, 
bonnie bride/' 

l2 
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ing in the affirmative, to relìeve his mind as 
much as possible from repulsive retrospections, 
Miss Gordon requested Hamilton to put the power 
of the sweet enchantress into exercise, and pro- 
posed as a subject — " The happy re-union with his 
friend.'" A chord vibrated on Hamilton^s heart, 
but, with his accustomed grace, he immediately 
consented. Fixing his eyes with a wild and super- 
natural ga2e on his friend, he, without premedita- 
tion, commenced in a rapid tone of voice the in- 
coherent lines which follow — ^the sickening and 
deadly chili which he was listened to cannot be 
described — 

^' John Roy, the bold lion hi trial of danger, 

Tbough meek as the dove in the hour of woe, 
Of oppression the scourge, of wrong the avenger, 
Bj t3rrann7 never shall be ìaìà low.*' 

" Stop,^ cried the object of this unpropitioiis 
stanza, " wait for a better opportunity ; your verse 
has neither rhyme nor reason to redeem it from the 
worthlessness of the subject.*" 

The bewildered hard stili continued more wildly 
and rapidly than before. 
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^^ Though naked and cold to the forest wilds driven, 
In the cavern*s chili deep, his faith 's as unriven, 
As when mounting his steed, 'mid the artillery'd peal. 
He bade empires to trerable, and conqueron knseL 
Now hunted — now basted — like a beast o* the field, 
To neither promise noi^ threat his spirit will yidd ; 
The morass his home, the rude cavern his bed, 
To the scafibld, like a malYactor, he 's led/* 

Here the voice ^f the speaker seemed staggering 
— till maddened, as if by a sudden flash of thought, 
in a frenzied tone of voice he continued — 

^^ In the gloom of the forest, when hungry and chili, 
And hidden from Heaven^s inspirìng ray, 
On his flesh the vile vermin**— 

He suddenly pausedj and fixing his eyes in a 
stedfast gaze on John Roy, they remained stretched 
to their utmost extent — his mouth opened — his 
jaws dropped — the breath carne not. Roy sprung 
forward, a worm dropped from its self-dug grave. 

" Merciful God l has the worm anticipated 
death,^ exclaimed Stewart, as he hid his face in 
loathing agony if^ith his hands. 

A sickening chili seemed to pervade every one 
presenta and it was not without difficulty that they 
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recovered Hamilton. After a few convulsive sobs, 
he retumed to the wretched consciouaness of exist- 
ena. Asdstaace being procured, he was imm^ 
diately carrìed to a bed, mutterìng the horrid bur- 
then of bis song — 

^^ In the depth of the forest, hung^ and chili, 
Hid from the cheerìng lig^t of day, 
On hi8 flesh the vermin are fatt'ning away.** 
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CHAPTER IIL 

In less than a fortnight after that eventful evening, 
both Hamilton and the Colonel, owing to the tender 
nursing and judicìous treatment of the ladies of 
Mr. Gordon's family, recovered their strength 
sufficiently to join the Chevalier, who, with his 
scanty army, was encamped on the plains of Cui- 
loden ; the gratitude evinced by both, on leaving the 
hospitable walls of their benevolent protector, was 
only chilled by the painful feeling, that it might be 
the chance of either to lift arms against the life of 
the only son of their benefactor. 

This reflection joined to a few others, which, in 
the course of their miserable wanderings, had 
forced themselves on their minds, made them 
deeply repent of their blind infatuation in leaguing 
themselves with men of desperate fortunes, in a 
cause, which demanded of ali those who embraced 
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it to renounce every other — in which a nation lifted 
anns against itself— •in which the tie of blood was 
no appeal — where brothers dew brothers — and 
fathers were traitors if they showed raercy to their 
own offspring. 

It was on the evening of the day when the bat- 
tle of Culloden so decidedly ended this unhappy 
contest, that our travellers reached the camp of 
the ill-fated scion of royalty. Ere they proceeded 
to assure their unfortunate chief of their conti- 
nued attachment and fidelity, a recognition, at once 
joyful and unexpected, took place between them 
and Lord Lewis Gordon, Colonels Sherìdan and 
Sullivan, who were enjoying a few hours of repose 
after the fatigues of a march, or rather flight of 

several days. 

It required not much penetration to discover the 
cause of the melancholy gloom which overshadowed 
the faces of the recumbents, and which even tinged 
the welcome that they hailed the approacb* òf their 
long lost comrades with. The many and continued 
vicissitudes which had characterized the foUowèrs of 



fe 



TUE FOBTUNKS OF CHABLES EDWARD. 225 

Charles Edward, and the many unfortunate defeats 
rendered separation so frequent, tfaat the protracted 
absence and return of any one of their adlier^nts, 
had become rather a matter of course, than of sur- 
prise or fear ; the arrivai of these brave fellows 
was greeted, therefore, merely with a general 
burst of congratulation, and the party retumed to 
the council in which they had previously been 
engaged. 

The subject may be imagined was that of which 
the whole of their hopes and fears depended — ^the 
fortunes of Charles Edward. They were revolving 
within their own mìnds, whether it would be most 
honourable to their reputation, and the safety of 
their leader, against whose success the odds had 
now run to a fearful height, to give up the danger- 
ous game, or concentrate the whole of their hopes, 
dangers, and fears in one chance, and win or fall 
according to the hazard of the throw. 

" For what,^ exclaimed Roy, " bave we fought 
and toiled — for what hayè we shed our hearts^ best 
blood, and the blood of our country — for what 
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have we endured the extrenùties of heat, cold, 
hunger, and thirst ? Have we herded with the 
beasts of the forest — ^have we been like thein 
hunted and badgered, to be hung up at last like a ro w 
of herrings on the black gallows at Carlisle, greasy 
with the base sufferings of burglars and sheep- 
stealers ? What can we lose should we be again 
unsuccessfiil P a life whose sweetness has fled ; and 
what are we to gain if we surrender ? a hai ter instead 
of a^buUet. If we must die for the cause, let it be 
honourably — we can die but once, but let it be like 
true sons of our fatliers — ^with claymores in our 
hands. Shall the band of a plebeian southern, 
reeking with his ofSce, soil the neck of a son of 
M^Alpine !^ 

One loud cheer concluded thìs rough but ener- 
getic appeal ; his auditors waited not to consult each 
other — each seemed to know and appreciate the 
feelings of his comrades ; grasping each other by 
the band, and putting themselves into a circle, they 
crossed their swords, and unanimously exdaimed — 
" We will conquer or die.'' 
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" Are you resolved ?'' cried a voice from the in- 
terior of the camp, and in another moment the 
juvenile/but martial figure of Charles Edward was 
encircled by this band of brothers. 

" AU.^ 

" Then, my gallant frìends and brave supporters, 
your wish slmll be gratified. The fidelity and per- 
sonal strength of our handful of men bave been 
so repeatedly exercised, that I fear their spirìts 
will sink under the many conflicting toils, unless put 
without delay to the final test. Are we to rob the 
beast of the field of bis den any longer, or is your 
Prince to be liftéd ori the throne of bis ancestors ?^ 

" Charles Edward shall be king."" 

A council was inmiediately convened, the ulti* 
mate decision of which was to attack the enemy on 
the opposite plain, where they were then encamped, 
After this declaration was made known to the 
troops, the Chevalier, with the different ColoneU, 
Lochici and Lord Gordon, proceeded to the dif* 
ferent files, encouraging the men, and animating 
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them with the hope of a certain termination of their 
trials and vicissitudes. 

After examining the dìfferent posts, and taking 
observations on the situatioii of the enetny, they 
returned to the exterior of the camp in eamest 
anticipation of the approaching event. 

It was a rough and dìsmal evening, and there 
was no moon to temper the scene. But gloomi and 
darkness could not quench the fire of returning 
hope which once more began to bum in the bosoms 
of these ìU-fated men. Charles, with a few of bis 
partizans, of whom were Stewart and Hamilton, 
endeavoured in vain to snatch a few hours of re- 
pose, but the excitement had taken too strong ahold 
on their rainds to permit it. 

The unfortunate Prince enveloped himself in his 
tartan, and with a strange' minglement of feelings 
tumed himself towards the ocean, whose hoarse 
mutterings in the distance seemed to throwa gloom 
over the coming events. 

The scene was awfully grand. Around their 
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leaders the principal officers rested on their carbines, 
while, at a short distance, lay the whole of the 
Pretender^s army, principally in repose, and, at the 
èxtent of the vision, the camps of the Royalists 
might be seen, creating a continued but indefinable 
hum, mellowed by the stillness of the night, broken 
only by the occasionai repetition of the shrill watch- 
word. Charles Edward looked on the indistinguish- 
able groups scattered around him, and in the di»* 
tance, with the intensi ty of feeling which told him, 
that though friends and foes, they were stili his fello w- 
creatures who were then enjoying the blessings of 
sleep, which, in ali probability, was the last which 
they would taste while here. What a dagger ran 
through his heart as the thought flashed, that it was 
he — a solitary unit in the scene — ^who would, ere 
another night, be the cause of the plain they were 
stretched on béing drenched with blood; — ^how, 
many lips of the widowed and fatherless might, ere . 
another nioon, be cursing his name. 

At this moment the moon appeared struggling 
from under the dark piles of clouds which inter- 
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cepted her progress, and at last burst with imcon- 
trollable magnificence over the Invemess mountaìns, 
which were illumined with her glory. As he turned 
his head, resting on his hands, the rays fell with a 
subdued brillìancy over his noble and inspired fea- 
tures. 

" Is not this,** he exclaimed to Sherìdan, who 
had followed him, " an assurance of Heaven'*s pro- 
tection ?"*' 

^^ The same moon, Sir, is at this moment spread-^ 
ing her hope-inspirìng beams over the English 
camp." 

A deep sigh involuntarily burst from the Che- 
valier, and he turned his eyes towards the opposiie 
plidn, as if for confirmation, when a small cloud, 
passing over the surface of the orb, for an ìnstant 
obscuredher light. 

The gloom and misfortune which had so early 
shaded the years of Charles, had also darkened his 
mind with superstition, and he was not at a loss to 
apply an object, which was common to ali the world 
beside, as deciding his own individuai fate. 
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" The house of Hanover and myself have a com- 
mon share in the light of that beautiful globe ; bui 
that threatening cloud which now darkensher, I feei 
is exclusively the fortune of a Stuart." 

Bigoted, or enthusiastic as he might have been, 
he is not the first hero who has foretold his own 
unhappy destiny. 

About the middle of the foUowirig day they were 
met by the Royalists on the plains of CuUoden. 

Although, in point of numbers, the partisans of 
Stuart were not much inferior to their opponents, 
yet as regarded discipline and ammunition they 
were very unequal. A few pieces of cannon were 
ali that the adventurer had, in opposition to the 
powerful artillery of the English. 

The latter were the first to charge ; and although 
it created dreadful havoc in the ranks of Charles, 
apparently only increased their ardour. Upon pro- 
ceeding to answer the attack, they visibly manifested 
their own inferior discipline, as well as their leader's 
ignorance of that most essential point of military 
tactics. 
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The confining of the wild and ahnost untameable 
8pirìt of the troops within the trammels of regi- 
menta! regulations, served only to curb their fiery 
spìrit, and restrain their naturai impetuosity. 

The English were not long in perceiving the ad- 
vantage they possessed over their rivals, and, by re- 
peated and vigorous charges, seemed unequivocally 
to decide what would be the event of the battle, even 
at that early period : but they forgot that even the 
worm will tum ere it is trampled to death ; and the 
whole of the Pretender^s army, gathering themselves 
into one knot, which seemed to bear but one genersd 
soul, shaking off ali the shackles of military disci- 
pline, with almost supematural velocity rushed 
.upon the army in one broad and ungovemable cata- 
ract, which swept over every thing in its course. 

Each of the thinned supporters of a cause, now 
almost hopeless, seemed to bave the weight not only 
of the hopes and dangers of his own life, but the 
responsibility of a kingdom and a crown on bis 
claymore, and ali met the foe with a fury almost 
incredible, except to those who bave stood trembling 
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like them on the pivot of irrevocable destiny. The 
effect was soon visible ; incalculable slaughter en* 
sued, in which the loss of the English greatly pre- 
ponderated : the gaunt giant Despair seemed to be 
strìding hastily through their ranks, and Hope, to 
the Pretender'^s party, gleamed through the vistas 
caused by their fallen enemies. But, alas ! haunted 
as they were by a peculiar destiny, which perpetu- 
ally kept them suspended between alternate hope 
and successive disappointment, it was their fate to 
see the cup of victory snatched from their lips as 
they were upon the brink of enjoyment. 

By a ruse de guerre of Hawley, the commander 
à{ one of the wings of the Duke of Cumberland's 
army, a wall, over which a great party of the 
Royalists had rushed, was made to fall upon the 
heads of the advancing rebels, themajority of whom 
were consequently crushed to death. The utmost 
corifusion dwelt among the remainder; and the 
English recovering their animation, and before the 
enemy could rally, recommenced the work of horror. 

Although resistance was liow in vaìn — although 



t 



2S4 TUE FOftTUKES OF CHARLES EDWARD. 

each saw bis life was noi to be saved wìthout a mira^ 
eie, he detennined that the prize shoiild not be 
won without a portion of difficulty. 

The voice of the Prince was heard in the des- 
perate agony of one who sees the last chance of ex- 
istence retreating from him, sounding through the 
ranks. The cry, at this moment of destruction, was 
not heard in vùn, for, with that remarkable devo- 
tion which was the principal characteristic of this 
gloomy story, the few of his remaining adherents 
formed themselves in a circle around him, and suc- 
ceeded in clearing a road through the dying and 
dead, by which he might pass uninjured. 

It was well known that strìct orders had been 
given from the English camp to spare the life of 
Charles Edward, and an enormous reward offered 
to secure his person, towards which object the whole 
efforts of the Royalists were now directed. 

The angel of death had spread his black wings 
like a huge cloud over the reeking plain, but the 
last act of the bloody tragedy was not over — ^the 
catastrophe yet remained unperformed. 
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Upon the desertion of the field by tlie Chevalier, 
the Duke of Cumberland, or those under his com- 
mand, appeared to have forgotten that the greenest 
leaf in the conqueror^s laurei was that of mercy. 
It must be repugnant to the feelings of man at 
ali times in blood, hot or cold^ to slaughter his fel- 
low-creatures, even when the cause of his country, 
his own right, and his children^s rights and exist- 
ence demand the sacrifice. But, when a nation 
divides itself — when those of the same clime, born 
under the same king, who have, till then, fought 
under the same banner, and shared the same scrip, 
take arma against each other, how degrading must 
be the attack — how inglorious the defeat — a de- 
feat won by the blood of their fellow-countrymen : 
humanity shrinks at the sight, and Nature blush- 
ingly asks herself — " Can they be ali my children ?^ 

No troublesome delicacy, however, seemed to in- 
terfere with the elation of the royal party; for, 
after ali contention was over, and resistance impos- 
sible — while the field was yet smoking with the 
blood of their foes, the powerless state of the poor^^ 
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wretches seemed to be taken as an invitation to 
renew the slaughter. The sword of Vengeance 
stifled the cries of Mercy ; — ^the groans of the 
wounded were only relieved by being hushed into 
the silence of the dead. " No quarter,'' was the 
word; and the soldiers glorìed in making it a 
deed. 

When the conquerors hàd gorged their fili of 
blood, they left the field of slaughter, and the sur- 
rounding country became the theatre of one hide- 
ous scene of plunder and desolation. Vìctory^ in- 
stead of brìnging peace and happiness, seemed only 
the harbinger of ruin and desolation. " Vengeance 
is mine,^ saith the Lord; but man recklessly 
usurped the most sacred attributes of his Grod. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Behold now the scene of ruined majesty — ^behold 
the heir of England'*s throne ! A small hut in one 
of the lesser Hebrides, and seated round a turf fire, 
with the few adlierents who stili ventured to be 
near him after the late defeat, was the palace and 
court of Charles Edward. 

The heavens looked smilingly upon ali around, 
but to him appeared only to mock his own and hi^ 
companions^ wretchedness. The birds carolled their 
joyful songs from the underwood — every flower and 
shrub seemed springing into renewed life and hap- 
piness — every thìng seemed renovated but the 
wretched hopes of their own bosoms^ which the 
wintry chili of disappointment had for ever withered. 

" Alas ì"" he would exclaim, with that blindness 
of judgment by which, more or less, we are ali in- 
fluenced, which throws our misfortunes into the 
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strongest lights, and our errors completely into the 
shade, " what bave I done to deserve this fate ? 
Why am I hunted from hole to corner like an igno- 
mìnious culprit ? Bom to a kingdom, I have not 
a stone to rest my head on in safety. Was it not 
to restore a king to his people— ^ father to his 
throne ?"" 

But in the midst of ali his calamitìes he preserved 
an amiability of mind and temper which, with ali 
his rashness/ rendered him deserving of a better 
fate. Seldom or ever would a repining word escape 
from his lips ; and if, by chance, the tide of feeling ' 
carne too strongly against his mind, he would strug- 
gle violently till he had gained the ascendancy. 

" Think not, my gallant friends,''' he would ex- 
claim, " it is the loss of a throne that.could draw 
tears from my eyes. How can I behold you who 
have risked your lives, and have sacrificed your 
homes — ^your fair name and fortune — to be linked 
with my unfortunate destiny, thus requited ? Is 
this, oh God ! the reward,'' he would some- 
times break out with, in the bittemess of despair, 
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that seemed to drown ali inward sense of hìs own 
rashness and ìndiscretion in its overwhelming stream 
— " is this the jeward of unquenchable courage, of 
faith, tried in the hot and bloody furnace of war— 
that wìthstood the climax of every sufferìng and 
temptation ? Oh f forgive me, thou dread aven- 
ger, and ye, my sufferìng martyrs !** 

When despondency seized his companions, he 
would soften, as much as was in his power, the 
sense of their afflìctions, and endeavoured, by evinc- 
ing the utmost fortitude and indifference to his own 
misfortunes, to alleviate those of his supporters. 

When circumstances imperiously demanded their 
separation, he would, without fear or suspicion, 
place himself within the power of the nearest pea- 
santry, and on many successive nights slept in the 
vicinity even of the British camp. His general ap- 
pearance was most abject and miserable, and his 
sole remaining hope was, that assistance would arrìve 
from France, to enable him to elude the vigilance 
of the king's party. None of his misfortunes cut 
him so quickly to the heart, as the coldness which 
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the Court of St. GermaiDe manifested on this occa- 
sion. In the very climax of his previous misery, 
he had always met with the most affectionate 
fidelity and concern, and the reverse now coming 
from a quarter the least expected, was, beyond mea- 
sure, woundìng and mortifying. 

The recita] of the adventures and misfortunes 
which he encountered, during this period of time, 
would fili a volume. The faith and fidejity he ex- 
perìenced from his partisans are so highly coloured, 
as rather to appear belonging to the fables of ro- 
mance, than the indisputable records of history. 

During the late fatai encounter, a young officer, 
whose name deserves to be perpetuated in the annals 
of unquenchable zeal and fidelity, Mack^izie, was 
more than once, during the battle, mistaken for 
Charles Edward. While the Prince was surrounded 
in the situation before descrìbed, endeavouring, 
with great difficulty, to clear his flight, some men, 
of the Duke's party, observing Mackenzie fly to- 
wards the circle by which -the Chevalier was pro- 
tected, exclaimed— " The Pretender ! Seize him i*^ 
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The gallant fellow, in order to draw off the atlentìon 
o£ the Royalists from the real object of their pur- 
6uit, suffered them to continae under their sel£- 
delusion. He was soon surrounded, but parried off 
the blows of his antagoniste successfully, till he 
observed his royal master had succeededin making 
his escape, when he received his death wound : turn- 
ing round to bis antagonists, he uttered, with heroic 
dissimulation — " Villains ! you have died Uood- 
royal r and jdied. Although his soul passed his 
lips as he had uttered the falsehood, yet surely, if 
there was ever an error which 

^^ Pleaded with Silver tongue 
Against Ùke deep danmation of his takiDg'off,** 

it must have been blotted out for ever from the re- 
cord of his sins. 

During his many vicissitudes, the Frince was 
more than once obliged to submit to'the disguise of 
woman'^s apparel, which reaohing the jears cf i;he 
enemy, they seized a young lady, of a respeetable 
family, in the vicinity of the i^t where he was 

M 
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secretecL Thìs noble girl gave another instance of 
the deVotion attached ta this unfortunate cause, by 
never undeceiTÌng the guards who captured her 
uDtil shewa&'conveyed to the English camp, when, 
knowing that the Pretender would by that tìme 
bave had an bpportunity of escaptng tinmolèsted^ 
she mentioDed her name to the commanding ofiicer, 
who, io bis honour, saw her safely conyeyed back 
to her d^ghtéd family, with many eulogies on the 
courage aùd magnanimify of her fioul. 

While tracing such god'^ke^ts ìeis these, with 
ali the glow they kindle up, a feeling ofdespondency 
pervades the mind — and for why ? Is it not because 
that the noblest of our thoughts and ener^es should 
be wasted on objects which they can neither adom 
nor obtain ? Had the boundless enthnsiasm, and - 
immeasurable devotion, which was lavished in' fur- 
therance of the claims of Charles Edward, been 
employed for the general amelioràticm of mankind, 
or in the propagation of religion, howmanifold atid 
gloHous might not the effects bave been ? In^téad 
of moistening the land with the blood of its bravest 
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supporiers, and the tears of theìr widows and or<^ 
phans, peace and prosperity would liave shed theìr 
in'>3gorating dews, and ealled into perpetuai life the 
noblest and most grateful feelings of our nature. 

To follow the strange vicissitudes of this play- 
thing of fortune.— rShortly after these events, the 
Chevalier was reduced to the painful extremity of 
seeking refuge in the hut of two notorious robbers, 
of the name of Kennedy ; preferring their doubt- 
fui protection to the certain retributiori of his ene- 
mies. Although a reward of thirty thousand 
pounds was ofFered for his apprehension, he felt ali 
but assured of their fidelity, for the Highlanders 
preserve the laws of hospitality with as much rigid 
honour as the Arabs ; like them, thinking it an act 
degrading to nature to show even their bitterest 
foeSy when under their roof, any other than the most 
indulgent treatment. 

Bv this noble characteristic of soul were the law- 
less Kennedies distinguishéd, each of whom, father 
and son, would rather have laid down his own life, 
than have put that of their royal guest in jeopardy. 

m2 



244 THE FORTITKES OF CHARLES EDWARD. 

Beautiful as such disinterestedness is, wherever it 
may be rooted, yet how much sweeter ìts fragrance 
when it blooms, like the sacred flower, in a wild and 
uncukivated desert. 

It was one of the sons of Kennedy whose hands 
the Prince had once shaken ; this condescension had 
such a winning charnv on the young man'^s mind, 
that he never afterwards ofiéred that hand to an- 
other. Could the most romantic imagìnation pie- 
ture a more hallowed or delicate veneration than 
that which thrilled in the heart of this wild and 
abandoned oiitcast? Conscious of the incorrupti- 
bility of their natiu'e, Charles Edward felt as little, 
and perhaps less fear for his safety, than when sur- 
rounded by his noble adherents in the Court of 
Holyrood* 
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CHAPTER V. 

DuEiNG the whdie of the time subsequent to the 
battle of Culloden, till the restoration of a tranquil 
state in Scotland, the family of Mr. Gordon con- 
tinued in the active exercise of their benevolent feel- 
■^ f„, .hich M,;.,d dmo» houHy «bjec 
presented themselves- Among them were the brave, 
but unfortimate Stewart and Hamilton, stili compa^ 
nions in disappointment and suffering. As suspL- 
cion had in some degree arisen, respecting their 
former place of concealment, it was thought impru- 
dent by both parties to endanger either to the seni- 
tiny of the guarda. 

The only situation which promised a secure, 
though bleak asylum, was the cave which had 
already afibrded them shelter. In this miserable 
spot the ladies of Alvey conveyed different articles 
of comfort^ sucb as blankets, charcoal, cordials, &c«, 
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and other little necessarìes which would abate the 
privations their asylum subjected them to, without 
endangerìng its security. 

The day had scarcely closed which saw the de- 
parture of Roy and hìs comrade from the house of 
their benevolent friends, when the servai^t entered 
the room where the family were passing the eveniqg, 
wìth the intelligence tlmt a trayeller, who appeared 
almost famished, was without, supplicating for food 
and shelter. No other appeal was necessary, but 
the mendicant was kindly supplied with nourish- 
ment, and shown to a comfortable corner in the 
kitchen fire-place. From bis appearance there 
oould be no doubt of bis belonging to the lowest 
class of sciciety, but miserably reduced, by hunger 
and fatigue. 

His dress was a short jacket, of the common 
freize usually wom by the shepherds of the High- 
lands, the coarse texture of which was covèred with 
filtfa, fmd roimd his lower limbs were the remainsóf 
a plaid, kept from actually falling to pieòes by an 
old leather belt« His squalid looks, matted beard,. 
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afìd sunken eyes, prevented a fair estimate of hiì^ 
age, yet he could iiot« eyen from his thai d^lorable 
appearance, have passed fifiy» although the debi* 
lity aad infirmity wìth which he seemed sinking, 
ìndipated tt much more advanced perìod of life. 
There was aoipething altogether so loathsome and 
repelling in bis appearance, that a mii^d, ungifted 
with more than ordinary force of imagination, migbt 
have beUeved him to have been suddenly disgorged 
by the earth, particles of which were hanging from 
his shaggy locks and twisted beard, and seemed to 
proclaim his proper elementi 

As it was the strìct oommand of the minister that 
no question should ever be put to any individuai» 
seeking for shelter under his roof, that might tend 
to embarrass either the partaker or the bestower of 
the bounty, the whole household remained in ignor- 
ance oi the eircurnstances or condition of the 
refugee. The general opiiiion èeemed to bé, that 
he was one of the wretchéd beitijgs that had desertèd 
from the English camp, and who were playing at 
hide and seek in the caves and cavems of the 
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Hebrides, exposed noi only to the horrors of fS»- 
xnine, but the continuai apprehension of being d», 
oovered, and shot as deserters; 

UpcHi food being placed before the unhappy 
wanderer, he wouid, had he been allowed, have 
eaten voraciousljr ; he had, however, scarcely eaten 
a mouthful, ere eìther the fumé o( the meat, or the 
heat of the room, joìned to his utter exhaustion, 
overwhelraed him^ and he sank ìnto a state of in- 
sensibilìty, from which he was with difficuhy re- 
covered. 

In this state, almost unconscious of exìstence, he 
continued for several days, when, by the Samarìtan. 
like attentions of the minister and his kind-hearted 
family, he became sensible of surrounding objects, 
though incapable of moving a limb. As his mental 
energies returned, remarkable personal graces de- 
veloped themselves. The wanness and ghastliness 
of his visage sank into an interestiìng though sickly 
paleness; his forehead, before concealed by his 
thick and entangied locks, now discovered itself» 
polished, high) and authoritative ; his eyes undes^: 
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went a no less miraculous metamorphosis, their 
deadly hollowness were iiow filled with orbs of a 
mild and beautiful blue, which cast a brìlliancy and 
anìmation at once bespeakmg high station and 
elevated intellect. He seemed to have leaped at 
once from the decrepitude of sixty, back to the 
glories and bloom of a thirtieth summer. When 
able to return thanks for the attentions he had 
received, they were delivered with the air of one 
who knew their value, and in the language and ad- 
dress which recognized him as belonging to the 
superior circles of society. Yet, notwithstanding 
an habitual suavity, there was in his handsome 
countenance and polished manner a deep dejection 
and restraint, which betrayed an incessant and 
almost overwhelming anxiety. 

His apparent rank seemed to demand the highest 
respect that couM be evinced,and he was accordingly 
assigned a place at the family board. His reverend 
host had for a long time suspected the stranger 
guest to be of contrary politicai principles to his 
Qwn, and had^ therefore, carefully avoided thosfr 
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topics, Inrhich were naturally then the prevailing 
thetne of the oouhtry. In this pcJitic behavioui* he 
was confiiderably strengthened hy the restraint with 
whìch the straager govèmed his conversation, which, 
flowing and graceful at ali times, he séeinéd always 
to curb on points that might lead to popular dis- 
cusfiioUs. 

Upon one occasion, when one of the ladies had 
inadvertehtly alluded to "the Battle of CuUoden,'' 
his features were rapidly convulsed with confusion 
and agit^tion, which, when subsided, seeined to 
have heightened the deeply marked melancholy 
they invariably manifested. Believing his emotion 
to have been observed, he fiUed his glass, and drank 
to '^ the good cause,'* an exàmple every one at the 
table followed. 

Curiosity is not always the inhabitant of the 
weak man^s breast, yet it sómetimes gains the in- 
terior of the citadel in that of the most vigilant ; it 
so far influenced the worthy pastor as to make him 
fórgetful of the risk to which he shoìild subject both 
himself and his guest, by any imprudent disclosure 
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on the pisiTt of the làtter. He now becaine an object 
of so much spéculation, aiìd hìs history seemed 
associateci with so much ihyètery, that Mr. Gòrdcm 
could not resist the impulse he felt to ascertain the 
real charactèr and rank of the tefligee, and for 
which an opportunity sèeméd affordéd by the 
equivocality of the toast; With a little àwkward- 
ness of manner, but in a tone which invited con- 
fidence, he inquired ** which he considèred the good 
cause ?"* 

A mixture t>f emotion and surprise shàded for a 
moment the face of thè unknown, but he pròmptly 
replied, in an impressive voice, and with a solemnity 
òf manher, *' that which a itìan^s own feelings dic- 
tate, and which his conscietice approves of.^ 

** Now indeed I know yóu ^T exclaimed Gordon, 
as he caught his band, and fiUing his glass to the 
bHm, proposed a toast, which he said no honest 
heart could refuse. As he uttered " King George 
the Second,'^ the stranger avertèd bis head, till it 
became necessary to fili his glass. The awkward 
predicament into which the inadvertency of the 
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pastor faad tbrown the young man, now becamé ex- 
tremely painful to every one at table, as advantage 
apparently seemed taken of his defenceless situàtion, 
till he relìeved them from their embarrassment by 
preparing to drink. 

It was evìdent from his countenance that, durìng 
the short interval from the time the toast was given, 
dll he evinced lùs readiness- to fbllow, an internai 
conflict had tsken place, A sentìment of subdued 
prìde and dignified mildness, that almost appniached 
to devotion, blended ìnto his features as he raised 
his glass and prepared to speak ; for the moment 
soraething appeared to choke his utterance — the 
struggle was, however, momentary,^ and he reiterateci 
with fervour — " King George the Second.'**' 

It would be difBcult t& determine froni this 
simple occurrence^ whether the sujspicions of Mr.: 
Gordon were increased; or diminished — they stili 
oxisted. The ladies of bis family, particularly his. 
daughter^ who^ from ber having been educated inr 
the metropolis, cpuld not but feel the seclusion in 
whicb ber family^ resided as rather monotonous^ 
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kriew well how to appreciate the society of so 
elegant and accomplished a man as their guest. 
There was a cairn simplicìty in his manner that was 
noi distant from dignity ; — majesty seeraed to hover 
round his forehead, while elegance directed the 
movement of every limb. 

He was besides familiar with the Continental lan-^ 
guages, and did not appear ignorant of the fine arts ; 
but what principally beightened the mystCTy thrown 
around this extraordinary being, was his flow of 
conversation. He seemed as familiar with the man- 
ners and pursuits of the highest classes of society, 
as he was with tbose of the lowest grade. It was a 
seeming impossibiUty to collect from his scattered^ 
anecdotes and observations, whether he was the 
native of a hut or a palace — ^between these two ex- 
tremes there was no medium, no definite outline ; if 
he attempted to represent bimself as a eommon-place 
individuai, the cheat seemed too palpable to be- 
successfully sustained ; either the chivalrous com-^ 
mander of a patriotic band, or the leader of a ro-^ 
maintic brigand party,, seemed to be the altematives 
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suggested àt his expense in the minds of the minìs- 
ter^s family. 

Either an inward consciousness of retuming 
strength, or a delicacy he felt in ìntniding further 
upon the bospitality of his kind protector, de- 
termined the stranger to express his intention of' 
pursuing his joumey. Neither of the ladies were 
backward in urging the solicitation of the pastor, 
fc»* him to remain in the Manse until his health and 
vigour were completely restored. 

It was but naturai that the family should be 
aversè to lose the society of a well bred and edu- 
cated inaiate, shut out as they were from the world 
in their almost uncivilìzed sedusion, ànd par- 
ticularly as their interest for the object was one of 
no common nature. By their care and their kind- 
ness he bad beeii snatched as it were from a 
premature grave, and they felt, and indeed were 
entitled tó féel^ an interest for his future wel£are. 
But solicitude of a more retiring, though of a not 
l&ss ilatterìhg description, was displayed in the shy 
and timid glances of the warm-hearted Marian^ 
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which seemèd fearful of telling too mudi, and yct 
despcdring of being understòod. 

Romance in some minds is not only the oiFsprìng 
bùt the parent of love ; ìt is one of those few oc- 
cùitences in the history of Ihe human heart, where 
the càuse cannot be separated from the elFect. 
Marìan had from her infancy been accustomed 
unconsciously to examine her feelings, and habits of 
reflection had almost insensibly grown upon her, 
when the extraordinary introduction of the un* 
known to herfamily took place. When she thought 
of the noble majestic being which seemed to have 
sprung from the very ruins of humanity, she saw, 
what àppeared to her highly coloured fancy, a 
breathing testimony of supematural power, and her 
feelings, at ali times elevated, yìelded to a flood of 
raptufous coi^ectures. It is this secret charm that 
attends the incipient working of the passion, to love 
to enfold the object in as much mystery as it will 
admit of — to behold it in every form imagination 
can present, so as to gìve the thoughts but one 
colour, and to rivet its seal effectually on èvery 
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feeling. Was it not possible he might be some 
high-bom adherent of that cause which was dearest 
to her own heart — ^there were many such, she 
knew, scattered frìendless and in want over the 
country — some sharer of the mìsfortunes and vicis- 
sìtudes of the Prince— or was it not possible he 
might be Charles Edward himself ? Indeed^ aH 
her speculations were ideal, yet naturai to a cha- 
racter which saw every thìng in its strongest hue, 
and gave to vague uncertainty the importance and 
belief of reality. 

Whoever the object of her divination was in 
reality, he did not appear ignorant or insensible of 
the sympathy he had awakened in the highly- 
wrought soid of the beautiful girl, but so far from 
seeking to entwine himself more closely with her 
feelings, he seemed anxious lest bis attentions should 
be construed^ or that the overflowings of bis grati- 
tude should be mistaken for the impulses of a 
warmer feeUng. The deep-seated melancholy and 
reserve which stamped bis features, appeared to 
bave rendered bis passions so exclusive with him- 
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self, that he could not associate his own with the 
breathings of onother soni, as if he was a branch 
lopped off from the general tree of society. 

Although there was nothing in his manner that 
might be construed into affection, yet it was as 
equally remote from coldness or insensibility— 
rather speaking of the volcano that was slum- 
bering within, than of the buming blood of imme- 
diate passion, 

Indeed, the utter desolation of heart — ^the visible 
impossibility of its harbourìng withìn its gloomy 
caverns a cheering ray of hope, so far from quench- 
ing an inspired feeling, too frequently deepens and 
refines it — ^for that fire, so dear to a woman^s soul-, 
like the visible element, spreads more fiercely by 
the efforts which are " made to extinguish it.*** 
The distinction which he showed in making her 
some coniìdential dìsclosures, did not appear to 
bring to the gentle girl that happiness which she had 
so eamestly sought to receìve and conmiunicate. 

She might orìglnally bave been influenced by 
love, for under what form will not that subtle tbief 
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of repose insinuate an ^trance into the heàrt ? 
ReligioD, fiiith, pity, gratitude — ^nay> ev^i hatixd 
itself, are often mistaka;!. for ita consùming flame, 
but the fulness of har soul disdained what ap- 
peared to be an exdusive feeUng. There was an 
intenta deep breathing manner with her wfaenever 
ahe addressed him.— a mii^lemait of awe and de- 
▼otìon. Her father, aware of her real predilection, 
and stili unacquainted with the real character of the 
stranger, felt some d^ree of uneasmess at the con- 
fidenoe which appeared to exist between them. 

If she had been made the repository of the 
secret, it was not accordant to the prìnciples of his 
beloved child to withhold any thing from him, 
although the restraint visible in her behaviour 
seemed to favoiur the impression that she had. 

It had been frequently observed in his family, 
that the unknown never went abroad until it was 
dusk, or when any part of the family was stirring. 
He had, however, he&ì seoi conversing with indi- 
viduals) whoee rank in life was £Eur beneiUh his own, 
9ometÌDMa «itli aaUiats of the royal army, and at 
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others with spies, said to be connected with diose 
af the opposite party. Froin many madvertencies 
which had escaped him^ he appeared to entertain a 
stròDg predilectioi> for the honse then enjoying thè 
throne, and yet, upon the cìrcuktion of a report 
that a cavalier of the Pretender'^s party, and gene- 
rally belieyed to be Charles Edward himself, was 
càpturéd in the hut of the notorious Kennedy, his 
eniotiòn was exeessiye. 

The rumour appeared m some measure authen- 
ticated, from the well-Jinown fact of the Chevalier 
having ùpon more ^an one occasìon put himself 
under the protection of these desperate charactérs, 
a6 we}l as from the circumstance of their den 
hayìngy far some time past, been surrounded 
by nmnerous parties of the royal army. The 
fidelity of both father and son, displayed on this 
oecasion, ìs well worthy of commemoration. The 
qplendid bribe of thirty thousand pounds was 
offered to either, on the apprdiension of the Princé, 
itjft for any intelligence respecting the place of his 
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concealment, together with a free pardon to both^ 
not only for the active share they had taken in 
the rebellioD) but also for the many flagrant ex- 
cesses of which they had prevìously and subse- 
qu^itly been guilty. 

Both brìbes were sturdily and indigtìantly re- 
fused. Threats were then tried, but neìther gold, 
persuasion, nor dread of punishm^it could shake 
theìr allegiance to their unfortunate chieftain. 
After every temptation and alarm had proved 
equally unavailing, they charged the son with the 
theft of a cow, and threatened him with imme- 
diate death, unless he oonfessed the place of the 
Chevalier'^s refuge. Spuming the offer with dis- 
dain, the young man was dragged from the reso- 
lute gripe of his father to a summary punishment. 
Young Kennedy heard his fate with an air of 
dogged and sullen indifferenee, and the father 
seemed equally insensible. Part of the file tben 
moved off for the intended place of execution, 
wbile others laid in ambush, near the wilds of 
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Glengary, wherc ìt was said some pari of the 
Chevalier''s army were stili concealed, and the re- 
mainder were billeted on Mr. Grordon, and imme- 
diately proceeded to the Manse. 
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CHAPTER VI. ^ 

The night that followed was awful beyond de- 
scription ; the wind literally yelled, as if Heaven, 
angry with the scene of desolation, was pouring 
forth the vials of its wrath on the héads of the 
perpetrators. In such a night as this, when 

^' Beast, man, and worm 
Had crept out of the storm,*' 

a young female, thinly clad, and otherwìse ill- 
prepared to combat with the fury of the elements, 
was making her way through the frightful scenery 
of Glengary* That female was Marian Gordon ! 

She had precipitately left her father^s house 
upon hearing from one of the officers, quartered 
at the Manse, of the capture of the younger Ken- 
nedy, and that it was the intention of the Royalìsts 
to take the hut of the robbers by surprise, as a 
straggling rebel had confessed that the Prince had 
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slept there frequently after the battle of Culloden. 
The intelligence was listened to by Marian with an 
absorbing interest, and from motives either of 
afFection to the stranger, or to the cause to whìch 
she knew he was an adherent, she determined, 
whatever might l?e the danger or the difficulty she 
might encounter, to apprìse the ìnmates of the hut 
of their approaching danger. 

If the loftiness of the soul of Marian Gordon 
couid ever have been estìmated by one of lesser 
power, it must have been in this instance. Alone, 
in the depth of a boisterous and awful night, un- 
protected, and stealing from her father^s roof to 
undertake a journey of near fivc miles, through a 
country frightfuUy dangerous — ^béset by spies and 
blood-hounds — and, to wind up the climax of these 
startling horrors, to have to plungè into the den of 
a robber, in order to meet the object of her souPs 
devotion. If he was not there, she would be in 
the powep of a fierce and lawless barbarian. At 
this dreadfiil thought, every difficulty and danger, 
from which the female heai*t evershrank, seemed to 



ipimroit.ber» but. the 4etei|ràùdìbndbls«i0ìhem 
«U.^ ,GiH«iteÌQ of .jKrioBms, ihnBighafanàidUe, 

. wti^ lillii«i^ri)oaia&d.8loGlùiigB wdceio^ 

ftel.f,. The ihom aad^^itds làA j^itibaÉ slìe Jdbd 

fMxtfUiély ;«i feverj «tepr she.took^: yttjrffll hot jle^t 

laàed not widùafaec^ fe Ae [iureÙBcb ber dnyW^mid 

etentful courae, i^ieh .maM-oqhf fàècef^^ìmhpBa 

occaeioiial flash o£ lig^tning. ' % l : . \ . tx ^ r *; : ri\^ 

:<> TJbrioe sIm avoided a dark iHoViog £gbDr^ieludi 

. glided wiliiiii a .6toné'« ithiov cf'iheiw]!DbveD4d^n 

/thrìoe a jawnhig aby8% the fiequent aboda of it)b- 

;bèr» OT UoòdfdKHitidsb : (^tei^'iir]9Ìl€^>di&ifalIin9iÉ>f 

itfÉai» »di$taiitK>ea8cade^ \ or die niuttàriiigi; of^othe 

would she $tcp anrescdute jrhether Jt^ tilmjteck>cfa- 
fjroèesd^ifor with^nore tiiiia her'sex^aaeneqly^jand 
iftevgliaii^ Mariaiì vaa svolila^ atilk ^cfiutki^ièdlxif 
lime$Ì8libleiiiBpidae;.B bafri&miBiii, 

fluid' tò mftheihàTilhmk the ^perflsT^^ 
<attiaK)ìkiidedther^^tidtòd to f^Md^iiddeh (nra^inafieiu^ 
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Once after dìmbìng up a steep and ttiaay ascent, 
she found herself on the brink of a precipice, which 
the darkness of the ni^t had veQed fiam bar; 
recoìling at the hcnrcnr whìdi she had so mìracu- 
lously escaped, she fell backwards a oonsìderable 
height. She might bave remained bere till deatb 
had put an end to ber sufferings, had she not been 
aroused by the report of a musket, and a ball 
which whizzed over ber head* The shock was 
electrìca], she felt an immediate exdtement, and 
proceeded on ber perìlous undertaking* As she 
drew nearer to the brushwood, where she had 
heard the hiding place of the Kennedies was situai 
ated, ali the preceding horrors seemed doubled. 
Summoning up the wbole of ber resolution she bent 
ber steps to the entrance of the cavem. 

In her approach, she becttme envinmed by 
prìckly briars, which, fastening to her dress, she 
endeaToured in vain to extricate herself from, and 
in her attempt created some slight noise. To ber 
constemation, she heard an alarm sounded from 
under the brushwood, and ligbts seasied to dart 



fram under ker feet. In a minute afìenrwds Bhe 
heard a tfaciil voioe, aoswered hy several olè^^i!^ 
BreathleBS with horror A^ sank pow^lesé oai the 
earthy and leU béesdf aeized fay some rough bui 
powerfiil beìng ; bar agkatton prevented to &odi 
Bcreaming or bcggìng far mGusy v sbe faad bo ^ other 
idea bui that ci ii^iUnt daalh, and tbe oertaÌBty of 
iu occurrence eeemed io oi<ra*p9iver ber &cukìe9. 

H& insenttbility wae bui mom^nlary, apd sba 
exfierìenoed ali tbe honsors of conacipufaies» in 
finding he«etf coa«y«l down a mhUmmm 
passage. A ivatchword bemgt given, # door fle^iw^ 
.<^n aa it were firom the oayitj in ttiefrocfc» and 
she was in ifae midat of a Jow and 'glwakyicéy&oì, 
dimljr perceptible by the wan light of a kunp 
which was siu^^ended fròm the top. - • o 

Round the remakistif a fice inona^domei} w«re 
lying) in fooms vfaiph ap^)eared to hei^t bewijd^ned 
unaginatifXL any thing but naturai, a> gi^p jo£ 
savage and ferodouft loidiing beii^. Thebr yisages 
were far the most part ^^aA and aqualid, £rom die 
fetid air 'of the cavern; their eyes gleamed with a 
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deadly fierceness from beneath tfaeir shaggy ovar- 
hanging brows, while their red mudcular necka, 
thickly oovered with grizzly liair-^th^ir black 
belts studded with pistola and cutlasses-<-eomple(ed 
a pieture, which nane but a Salvator would not 
bave sbuddered in beholdi6g, Horrible as the 
scene was^ it was eomparativdy tfiiflìi^ to tbe fiend» 
ish laugb tb^ set up, wben tbeir brutal eomrade 
threw ber quivering body on tbe unpaved beartb ; 
it seemed as if she bad beard ber own deatb-knell 
rung, and tbeir low mutterings knooked witb a 
dismal borror on ber faltering beart. Deatb bad 
been till tben ber worst tqpprelientton ; sbe nòw 
prayed for it as tbe best fevour Heaven coiild 
bestoif. 

Tbe man who bad been pointed out te ber as 
the elder Eeimedy once bef<»«, elaimed ber, as 
captaJn of tbe gai^, while the wretch by wbom sbe 
was eaptured refused concession, on the scc»e of 
ber being bis prìze, by virtue of earliest possessione 

Hardly conscious that she was the oh^t, a- 

n2 




aiiwjalipi^j,,^4^ Yìoien^^ eqm\sa\f exmfi4. ._ . 

aiind retumed with extraordinary force, ^^^^ ^^ 

imm^diiastely Ipoke^. aboy^^.M^^ Ji^il^^ f^ ???f^8 
i^Ui somejno^^iansfor ^sc«|>^^^^ Whe|i ^^^^^a 
a$6uraace tha.^ npi^e coi4d be je£[e^:^ ;^a«^l^^ 
fearful intensity upoi^ h^ b^W^ sb^ p^o^t^at^ W- 
self, (paUing PO be^ Grodfo^ His d^l^yj^r%9ce. 
While 9be continued. ir fery^it j^rs^jef^ a wdL 
known voice e^claìmed from tlie re^s^.o^ .the 
cavem— r fi ^ j «^ 

■ .* • ■ '* » *^ i. .' A \ ^ • A J 

" FqoIs, foois, put up yom pl^ythipgs J, wouj^ 
you betr^y me with their ^latt^ring^!*^.^ 3^Pc?S 
words — that tone^-that thrill whiifh it. a^^^^ni^ 
in ber beart, ware jipt to be; ^mistakf^Oi ; bi|t|;:>in 
Xjofi agpny pf lier ^ desperatipa, sf^ f^lt^ ^J^^ eym^ 
perve -aiid musckwa» tì^t^fiied tp 4ts jat^apjs^ a^ 

V 

sjje r^Daauied. in tbe postare, sh^ |el^^^i|ii^:|e^^p^ 
?R^^H* b^^jatbe,, pr stijr. ^ The, ^n (^ Ipv^^^jfor^, jtc^ 



• . •" ^ <-:'^ :-';'T :?cr<i ^orij /un 
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arms;— he straìns her to bis biiài»t^'<àìd ÌJte^tTfe^ 
blodd'gu^iès'oDce niore fiééì^ atad Wédriòly i^tlnd 

«^ After thè &P8t tapturòùs bursf bf pécognìtion 
flid^'éubsided, she acquàinted thè tniktìò^ bf the 
Sàxi^é^ with which he was sùmninded,' hy thè 
iiitéliÀéd ftearch of the military. 

' ^* And is' it possible that. you, wonderfiil 
^rì, cònM lìave ventured fromi yotir home, on'à 
dight likè this, alone and ùnprotècted, over a 
fnghtfully dangerous country, and in daxiger of 
betng shot by lurking spies, roàming lìké hungry 
#olVe8 for hiood, and to a plac o ^ He stopped 
*-^Iòokèd àròund^ — and shùddered. 

Shè cotdd not speak; but if she òould bave 
repfoaòhed him, ber looks seemed to say, '^ could 
^óu hàvè doubted me?^ At length, eicclaimed 
the dèìlghtèd girl— "Speak not of my dàfi^r, yaù 
are safe; but I bear fobtsteps— they àpproàch— 
but they «ball not tear me away : in life— ^hì death 



— thou art stili m y — no •m^ m j ford.^ Shtf had 
sirooiied in his arms. 

The cause ot her àlastm was (mly the iqnuUtes ti 
the cavem preparing to start. Assured c^'Ài^ 
safety, she soon reoDveied her seoa^ Wh^ a Aew 
aource of difficulty preeented itseU^ a» tb the ^laa 
by whìch she coidd be ccmyqred s$fely back to the 
Manse, as she obstinotdty refuded that the stfaiìg^ 
should accompany her. The tai^ "was grat^ùlly 
accepted hj CóUmd Stewui aod his SA&ià Halnìl- 
ton> stili brothers in adyeFsity, vlio were amixig 
those who had sought fbr refuge in the éeiù^ after 
fioding their retreat in thè cave* snspected. 

Before ihe moming^which Bucceeded this evéi^ 
fui night had arrived, a txùojp of Boyalists had 
completely beset the cay^ tbreataiing to fire it 
unless the fu^tiv^ inmediately $axténà&céà. 

« Fire awa, inon,lhede^il bit cf gfudyeltget 
by %^ answered a voice ftoBcr -withiia ; die intdtation 
was accepted ratherincnreprdmptly tjiantheold man 
ei^pected. IJpcm his iwhing &xih &cm the brudi^ 
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wood^.whieh wai oow ia a hìaz^h^ wm aeizcd by 
several of the aoldiers; in ,y.aio he desperatdy 
r^si^ted». he was soon overpqwered, and securely 
captured. . .^ 

. „1* It k npt you.that^we wimt— 'tysj the skulk^ 
jraur SQu; hriiig h|ia Sprth, old.^mu, or else^"* 
IffclaJmfd theserjeanty pointìng to a newly erect^ 
.gallowsy.^^ frema that tiee, be&reanoiber hour gqes 
bjr^ your bairn sfaall dangle ; he haa been courting 
MoU Biood thifl many a day^ aod now he^s wedded 
tp her at iast? 

-j. The old man sunreyed the-graup aod the feaifid 
pneparation with a callous indìfference, tbat. mieht 
>bave been mistaken fot heroic resokitìai, and^« coQì* 
. tinued in a suUen ailence. 

. <^Yes! and ashe, till now, has f oUawed your 
exàniple ao dutifully» you old eannca*, you shall 
take a saóng to keep him company \ Hwere a ahame 
to part so affecticMiate a couple.^ A brutal laug 
fi^owal; but their prisoner, with a. look of bitter 
triumph^ drew up his aged fonn> and replied—- 
^^ Had I fifty sons, . and ìlka fifty lives, each 



8ipl|d ^, l^ri^cjB lobutcheri^lik^ye !??,,,, r , ,. i, >, 

th^ugh the troopf . . .... ; x, ^..^.j 

« No, tìQ^7 iy^ the aeii^Cs re]^; hi^,;9;ji^(^|, 
QfAy e^tqidiiig ,to the yQ^Bger, Xeoo^^jr^ ^f^^ij^^v 
Wàs oi],e .who.never.èuffered bis .wituor hU Yj^^f»^, 
to carry him beycnd the ..atnct letter of \^ Pf^f > 
(espedally whennotbii^g was to bc £pt |?y ijt)(|^ and 
yet) like a cat who bas some poor wr^b o^^iqou^ 
in ber claws which she is afiraìd to kiO^^bH^ ^ì^j^ ^, 
bave as tax^cji sport as she. caxi witb ì^ h^^f4^ter. 
inii^9 aslongaf he wa3 aU^Jtoxai^ on|nsg9we 
of taatalizatìon. ,:. .. j.. . , .. « i, . .,.>h. --.w 
.^^ 3nng forth tbat pattern .Qfgrac€^,.)K^!}L^\^ 
unpplite ienough to let the y^ung >maa bwìi^ fìfp^ 
by yayr^of giving.tbe :old ^ne^itUoe lo s^ Iw, 
prayen^^ ..Logk sbi^^, thou &tber.<^Ju^uil;^ 
tuming to the elder man, ^^for thou^ho^t «li Ic^ 
account; ^.settle, and the devil is SKaitmg f(»^hii'q^e.^ 
The yqu^er^Keozkedy ;Wa8.thje^ i^^f^ggia^ Imt-' 
wacd^.cbaineitod bandcuffed. He muryejred the 






of dogged indiié^taib^ É< !^^àii^MteÌB^'^<^' èi^ 
^éè«fMèyed, tìU hié'ÉJ^'JàugKt'^ighirbf #e gib- 
bet, as it reared its grim forni fticàn Uie adjbinio^ 

yèSahà gik% «onvii^dii; '^f 'he U^èìcHaè^i^ 

b(iìr^'iiit« « loùd '«ad scbrnM laaglli^ ' ' v ' ' ' 

otte pM aèévii df ahiélaiider* ■ '' •■■' -"'-' '■ .'' "' 

ràpìH Aie ìdléibt» «iiòsè m tiùà'vhxkeco^àit^ 
mere always tbe keenest when the'taiòéè'tò^ref 
« >yo^ pÀpa;" jiòiritìni^ tò tEe old ta^', i^iiHénds 
tdH^'a triprtò tfie 0t]ie^WcH4d 'édong irJtfi yóót 
Yèik s^** he eòtitintièd, Win^gto atact "6^ &«'* 
halter^ fHt^ ke dhbut hftmè89Ì%'the'in^that^''('o^'< 

ca»iy'yóu «*&"<■' •"' ■ ..'t^!'. •■•■:•-. ."J '■';-■••-■:'" 



bi^hrt fk'iM^'ffiè Mbbéf^ as cÀ tondi oF àltUtb^ ^nt 
thHÌlir%>4br^tbé^^t ttdie'-èiMi&gh-faiàedai^iiàL' 



titfe^ and he ruflbed ferlrtttl to embìracé Mb &thev. 
The guarda ^broutfd thiì laltar imnifiediately poiìited 
their bayonetsy and he reciHT^ tb* Us formc^ poi»^ 
tion^ fix>m which he wàs soon dÌ8tùrbed> aiid led to 
the foot af the gibbet. » » 

While the rope was bèing fixed ^ouoèd the Beck 
of the cùlprit^ the òSisr of thè i^w^ Jkxt the 
Prìnce^s aj^dension wa» agaìh lùade io the 
fiither. ' " 

^^ Once for idi, oLd maay ^pntt^yotir «are jM»* òwd 
life? will you savè yònr MdVlifé? Say, wbere 
lìes hìd the Chevalier^ and foUttne" andpaidòtf shall 
be yotirs for the renuimder àS ytmr H^e» ''AUfeady 
the rope is round bis heck-^^ftr ihonient of delibei»- 
<ion costs bim hb l]fe-<H!peak the '^^mtà^ and he 
lives— look, lóok-'iMihey aÉre djmviti^ hkn iiqpf^'^ 
s^Meak) speak, or yoit aSre yòur wa^nmvM&t&tJ^ 

The old man,' aft^ a «ontiihdi^e striiggle*^ hid hìà 
face in bis bands, as if fearM of thMfiàBàg bis eyes 
with an object that inigfat relak'- fais< resdution. 

" Nay-, fEt,y1hér'^<Haiind me nbÌH«-diè Prince"-» 
None bùt à Stuart difdl bé thè ìàtìig T^^Cthe 



ti 
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voice 8la{qpe4)**<!^ix)e0)o]9^.»diamed jtbe {c^pter— 
<^ jfieak the »(Hrd-rHwe^ bk. fiice blurJgeiìH-rbaw bifle» 
ouBlj.he groflns-^KTjre heir U^ ^rattUi^ in bis 
thsodt?^ . . 

Kennedy remained aQent» Jbut dreadf ully 9on« 
vid9ed^lw.hand.iiUl.dtincbed in deapemte agoay 
ovMrhifteye»«-^hile the bfratisig c^ bui beart might 
be distìiictlj band» . . 

^^ He ^s yet to be saved-HBpef^ bui the word."^ 
' Aa j^f Mimiììoping up the ponr^rs Q^spo^ from 
the àepÙÈSc{ìm iiimòit sc»i]^ Jike » .voIc$|k> bui^st- 
bkgf . ha esodaimed— •<< Nevei i^ Sear0dy had the; 
^iricMxl spent ^Belf m the ak belare-^ 

« Charlea Edward diali l^ kbRg T lU^e Oie la»t 
Uait of » vwhirlwmd nmg.upoii bit i^^r^y ^A deadly 
nlenoe eosuéd-^Hiiot a bf^efith.^ ì^wunÌ c^wiw-*aU 
told .that .the a|tnig|^ w$à. ,6y^. ^99, or. three 
of die^iai4lrà JMiw tcMdblj QeiiK>Ved..hisbwd8Ìhun 
bob) ejeSf and pouited tatfaé gallowd firom whicfa the 
iìody remained sui^eiidedy like a buge bluolf^e^^ 
lag of ì0(K)d in the atr« The old mait g4^ on the 
lifelei» Stein with à ]|ook d ya^ant horror— 4ùs eyes 



aDd>kiiof^^«eettiédfdÌBteinÌBd[iaGB Sntbéy mxé'ìne^ 

6ocl, I who never thanked 6od before ;*'sh^(f^« 
mained nobtionkss^ fosd upoQ op^i^tf the j49l4it<£rs 
touchinghm^heiBll.^ai lÀ fiicte, «pdivìàa Cpi^iied 
ftsmy^ witfaoat' it bdng hnoim>vhelÌk^\h^.yr^J^yfi 
opdciKd.'3.!Thué.ims banged, fi»; a^ix)^ no^i^^ttP)^ 
fÌMty 'Bhfllin^ ODO who had yirlue foo^g^tp ^i»^ 

t-fEn'HlK 'iBun. wbidi yieweclTjthis. rblQedfjjlt^^ 
gcidy } badi TÌseD> it^niìai eyid^t :thA|4 0i«erfQ^^^f 
£.i0okJte]adi wss aboot to be a 80^i9efiif(Bo i^fsi^^fpi 
iiit€rat« ^A; sloop "ìTith'Jleraàflff^preiàrfi^ 
iMiiate^eiiibàrkalfion^ w JÌart,i^à^^Qt^r,fifif^ 
didfè^ waayi8ibl#j) «ttaiidied by a-lev ^M^TYl^^fl^ 
flkKiuipii >èf '{^aflfints |mp$d ff^m ffae^^fff^jqjCol^, 

d^^^'aiiiàtthe base irbidi «tiUiummi^#(th|s/;9f^ 



witk k tnekDCholy ^ eimitaeworòvev//the<rfBitei7T 

eifptfnte. • ^ ^'''^'i 'kj'-; IrA.^Siir Tìiiii Off;/ I .iior) 

^ìM tmtàiis^yhàtdif fqpptMchmg: td wbiso^t 
sééàÉfed^lò^lt^ttae mystery; ' iThè |^>eotatiiirs Ined 
ék^ "isidls! <)f ^h0 patii item the^nxst toltheliaiiórQ^. 
and IS «ààU party ii{)ph)Bohed;^ FinV luódaid^Ttìiei 
warlike chief of the Cametons^f^eBj&Uowedithè 
bròthet'^ ' the F^t^Mler ; nekt John' Bjaj\SU!Wtot 
ànd^^h{ì»'h^!èpatfttble^friwd Ifomilton ; reSbai tbéo^ 
ShèMÙ^ ' iàiìà StslKvon; and a ;fe«r ddùci^eiflieil 
ìm l^Wn; cr widi^«beir faoer faid in thfeir tartttwn 
Sthotigh thétfdhiste^ (^ Alveyyhis dau^ter^^ta^ì 
their ùnknown ^^«testurefre pezoepdbl^ and JJKràt- 
dbseddlétùéla&éhdyproceflBioiL Aa ihcMbnemoe^ 
dtùiè ^ptatytùt^^ìùtùiite fika of iba3q)eel»t(ft%r 
di' tAi/bomi6ted)^ lemd '1^ ^^<j«d hhf^ 

yòt»,** tótóiy ài haÉy pipe wiìs beafaiiMdi' li^iiw^ais 
àsy to pe^rceive that a strong and gemsral (fsài^g 
a^ted ihé" Wbòlè of the ^[ieotators^ iMtìk ^they 
dàrèd litìt Vétit; ìofdacfturcélyr kiie«:h^ 
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But wfaen the latt of the gMxp iqspKNiehed, a 
pidpeUe commotìon took phee. ^ ^Tb hc^ ^Ub he,^^ 
iwas whkpered from ear to «ar in rapidi suooefrion ; 
fai a moment ererj knee waa bail. la the; ground, 
wfaile eadi head waa iqdifted tQWardeHwFea^ fia if 
asldngfor safety and welfare» For an ìnataiu^ the in- 
dividual tfii» ftaBoaredwaa 8itnroiu)ded'<*-4iÌ9 hands 
and iàn gaitnents wece répoaitedly ìtmtà. Tuvning 
round ao as to dis[day tbe whole of his IcHrm^ and 
^preading fbrth his hands, as if tò. indude sfL, he 
lifted ap his cyes, irbidi ma» streàtning with tears, 
and €gaculated a few kunìed words; thea^ hiding 
his tace, he rushed ta the ahora» . One general 
groan buist fixim the group, like thai òf a n^tion 
idien it surrenders np its only hope. 

The greatest part of the fbgitiv^ weie in the 
different boats, wfaìch were making. their way ra- 
pidly to the Yessd-Minly one r^mained. At this 
moment files of the English troops appeared gain- 
ing the rocks. 

*^ Be quick, or yoa are bst,^ exclaimed a voice, 
which declared the presence of Marian Grordon. The 
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rowers sdzed th^ oars — ^the stranger is on the plank 
-— to bis heart he is premng his beautiful deliverer. 
" Farewell — Heaven guide you !** as sbe dashed 
from him ; ^^ see, the sddiers present their pieces.'*^ 

ConvuLdvely grasping Gordon» the stranger 
exdaimed — 

" The son of your king bids you farewelL When 
the God of Heaven and of rigbt, places him on tbe 
throne of his ancestors, you will behold him once 
more.'' 

A loud shridc foUowed— «the boat sprung tot 
ever froiQ the shore. The stranger was Charles 
Edward, grandson of James the Seoond, Eitig of 
England. 



A TALE OF HUMBLE LIFE. 



'' Poverty dwells next door to despair I there's but a wall 
between them." 

Decxab. 



A TALE OF HUMBLE LIFE. 



Therb yms never a happier fanuly tfaan thot of 
John Eaton ; it consisted of himself, hia wife, and 
six children. Eaton was by trade a compositor, 
and was prmcipally employed in the printing office 
of a country newspapér. As lus occupation seldom 
engaged him after sunset, his erenings were invali* 
ably spent with his famìly— occasionally,, when the 
season was suitable, m cnltivating the little garden 
contiguous to his dwelling, and at other times in 
reading to the dear ones for their entertainnsent or 
instruction, and in watching the progress they had 
madeinthe education which hisown abìlities and 
scanty Hieaas aSbrded* Jc^n had a large family» 
but' he had a good stock of health, and never 
wanted employment, so that byhis own temper* 
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ànce, ànd bis wife'9 exoeUent managemeCit^ they noi 
onijIlTed within the bounds of hÌB earhmgs^ but 
were also enabled to lay by oecasacm^y a triflc^ 
tovaordB the estabHshment of tbeir chiidlren ^ in 
business. 

While in the enjoyment of these blessings^ added 
to the inesdmable one of a conscienoe whieb^iieter 
robbed ks owner of a momenf s reigotieì John *fel6 
an honest and sincere prid&' It waa a haMlI(MS 
weaknesà» and peiiiaps flowed ftom tiié kindUèH' 
fountains of his nature ;— perhaps, too, he(h(àd sèixiè 
reascmlbrbeingproud* >. « -. / r^.ii 

He 'vaaprood of aiparefbl imd-hSìtìùcmìBàé itiSèk 
and of a son, who^'thoogh of a delicafte firttfiid^ of 
body, possessed a superior dnd (eo^KÌddrÌB^^'hià^ 
bufliUe staticm) a cultlrated mind, ànd lirhd blid' 
arrìved at almost a sufficient age to be, as hÌB'pàll:éll>f 
exfuresaed^ wìth somothing like csaihation^ : <^off ^s 
hioidSi.'' If the &ther looked.fcirwardtothi«p6iiód' 
iwìth satisfisetioiiyitiras also the pnnidest wish'of ^ 
the boy V Jieart, for the. tearswould moisMi his 
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eyes when he cpQtemi^lMed the. joy he : Éhoiiid fed 
wheOche ishould thiiowinto hisidother^ lap tfae fy^t 
fftsìis of hi0i ioduairjf . / . j :-'. ' 

Li^t the tvoridling- smile wìlh; ixnitenqprt;, aniithe 
child of fortune wìth pity at the homeliness of the 
bQy?3 amlntion ; they can: Dexer toste tfae lecàtacy of 
sp.pure^wdsoimtiiral ajoy^^ Eatonilookedtoo'with^ 
ai^ iair of patomal prid». oo his daughter, it foivi 
bbàsom of .fQiirtea[) sumnu^rs^iUooaiilig.irìth attthe: 
risidifii)eei Iwut witk fittie of the jmde faealth ci£ «^ 

There was a delicacy of farm aj^d ccmpleuoRinK 
£^lpf ^iv^i^è «hildren ; but;jui the tipemtig chariois 
of. TSOmi ^^b^i^ '^9» la beautiful fragiiity^ whiéhy 
^u^rgyacseful; 4nd interestUig in the eKtreme^i 
sj^y^ed i^th^i: o|Lt ùf dMi»eter>ìa ope otikei^sillWNi 

viRòsesf' and ttUea^ are) r must c(Xìfbs% hi^^my^- 
tHUTfràttU^ef OQiiuitfy heaolì^ ; /Jiutr ulùtil natumn 
itcwSling^to'gtvQ ìirLtsixmethhig .^iivvfi Jadra^^ 
shall aeoìislidhé6evmaL'queènsi!i]f ;.t]K}Lga^^ tolj 
illustrate my little favourìte. 
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In lier cfaeek you might yiew ali the transparent 
freshnesB oF h^ hludiing prototype, with ali the 
brìUiant softness and retiring timidity of the em- 
blem of purity. Her hair was of a light chestnut 
oolour, and whether nature had, in ibis ìnstance, 
been equally generous, or that the possessor had 
bestowed a little of the pains which young women 
generally take, in order that onè charm may be in 
keeping with anoth^, I know not, but it flowed in 
graceful) and seemingly negligente tresses round- 
her beautiful shoulders, as if to protect their spot- 
less whiteneBS from the too ardent gaxe of any 
libertine, diartered or unchartered. Her eyes w^ere 
of a light clear hazel, and, when thrir long ladies 
would permit them, beamed with the softest and 
UMit bewitching innoe»ice. Indeed ishe wa» a 
delicate creature, and in the circle of ber fainily 
ali seemed unconsciously to consider her as soine- 
thing of a superior nature. When with them, a 
habit of thought and reflection characterized htìt 
simplest ^tcticms, and when away (which was net 
frequent), she was ali trenior and bashfulnefis^ land 
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shrunk from tlie admiration ehe crented with ali 
the shy tìmìdìty of a young fawh ramhlingfrom the 
side of its danu She had acquìred, wheth^r Icmt- 
tunatdy or Dot, a taste far reading, and gieedily 
sought for every opportunity to indulge it, 
without sacrìficing the many little domestic duties^ 
the perfonnance of which^ rendered their home, as 
her father would say, a paradise in itself. 

The reader may smile at Eaton-s circiunscribed 
notions of felicity, but did he but behold him after 
the labour of the day was over, enjoying his even- 
ing with his famìly, the se^tìc would have lesa 
cause fior his ìncredulity. Behold him then, in hìs\ 
small but comfortable kitchen, where cleanliness 
and neatness seemed the presiding deities ; his 
beautiful Eliza reading aloud to her relativeti lyr 
brothers gazing on her with afféctionate admiration 
— ^while his wife pursuedher kn&ting by the fire- 
side ; his two little boys climbing roimd his knee, 
whilé thè other children, seated on their stools, near 
th^ parents^ feet, remained in silent attention to the 
story, or lesson, which fell from their sister^s lips. 
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a more amiable fful^. His heart swcjlod witnji 
hjm «; he,lopked aiwiM, and his^era overftwed 

!?*->' .>i?^ ,?<*''i '^hp^teH^fe 

poune.pir sudi feelings ^ .these jvrere ev^ ^H«^ 
tumed? Tbat he, the £Euroqred one of Ibrop 
yi^^c^i could ever prove uneratefiil! i^kl^el.tfae 
desolatjyQg wind ha& withered .the. fa^rest moadow. 
and the vrcarm has undennined the loveliest scene 
of happmes9. j -, 

Another twdLvemonth was. added to t|ie jnainr 
which had ahready passed so happily . awaar. when 
an ^vent pccurreds fix)in which may be traoed. ali 
the subsequent miserìes that chastened this amiable 
fajpily. Some speculatine individjuals settledrat 
with the intention of . establi^hiiur a paper* 
te in principle to those prcrfeased 
by the one oa which Eaton was employed. He 
wi^hed well of bis country and bis king, butfurther 
nev^ troubled his head about politics;. he ,kneir 
he was loyally inclioed, and felt pleased that he nip. 
porjted himself and his family by, means of .an 





oame'à membiÉir ^ one of thoee 'y"»*^*^^ «Hodi- 
fioifl, kD0wii as Fnendly Societies. B3g itodire^ 
ooiiig 80 was a %igUy oomlncaiaablè one^ as it 
àiU^ 11» u, (<«.. «»H «^ « «sputai 
penciSsy whifib» sbould death, sicknefis, or the wanC 
S'a-ploy»».. «er .^«.ke hi», «»ld b. . 
oertain resouroe for bis family. As the chib was 
pmdpally oHuposed of quiet ihdì^uals, of the 
8une ijrindples »'his own, he felt a pleasure m 
i&ir o(x»dbnal' meetii^ withoùt regrettiog their 
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in&équency» 

iTnfòrtunately, the workmai emplòyed in the 

carnea with tbdr subecription moàèy the principles 
mey endèavòured to promulgate. They connsted 
of tik)6e disoóntentedand mfatuated individuals, who 
abandon their own homes in endeayòuring to reform 
thè ffòyemmient df a nation» Thus politicai topicSf 
Ibefore unmeddled with, became 9giUUeAf ma in 



$àisw>tiA iexcileaient JohUyiòv^tlii» £igt 'tkne^ ìfelt 
a pleamire in «rfendb ihe^eoidcl nol^OÉto^llb fkiyfy]li» 

in diUftMaBPg {M)fiukr afiìkMy4U(id/tt»'^^ 
mcnoMd seti for ^w dwib/Bi^bf tliit èoddanaraci 
tfast «raitedlwi alt hgoie bcgaa taliii»<tlieiv:i4e& 
CMNis hòid m hit 4iihrtiwM, -J^iaMndycwiigaiid 
wìth the «rgiHiients he AM ^«01^ it^kùi^ 
«xtenshre for hitti lo gftppkwitIi^iaiidito4iui6DtÉ^ 
iiiMs were better dkJOkd in4Ìièatni|g wi ^^olitlwl 
taet tkan kttuttdf , ha mm fhiecgaettìify y$H>^^ 
whe» li^ £Diuiid tkat be «Qnldf »6t sdxhie^iieiiBk 
iMHiyiiieed that ìm ùKBM^waàMiitimimwfiamBt^ 
was the ocoanon of bis fafluxe. ^ •:r ^w 

. Tao easily did the tnifartiqite irfaw fall iidap;4he 
Miore purpoaely ibòd far fakm iSe «cas pEoaÉnll 
|>leDty of emptogmest' ff;!» iròidi alNuadoa^his 
present iitXMtion, «liìoI^\aBUi heà£6!«ra0 toaiMaéit 
io ^suppoit -a «auie^^iviinfli mia JuTiniBahTe ito • hìs 
fe^lùigs, he ytadUy oonsa^edito^^ Tkus aomi sUd 
Ile become a oenvert ta the |)olilkal cilimeroatjf 
this misguided party 



'■4' 



aqiÀUtyA^lA/difnaidv^ whaah wa»dtoaociifa»texm 
tbw jne(im'# «ioul tkrir ttUg^kitu. piiiici{Ae6« It 
fieéini tba^ aar^e of lacktdafibSi dbat il must-iiotoiìly 
bt mctchcri fa» Usri^ but aeekft to othcr» so» 

«É ^ sapoit^ woBuaas of it» ym>aioaa poww, 
ddi^te ìn.dMbarging ilg pofapn on .e^wy ^ object 
kt glsAting eye x^esto upcm. 
Vi£^utbàd Aerar beelA anirajne of idbe «ectto wliieh 
ly». Heir aoqiiaìtttttms bèkngtd, feligious affion 
ì^)|>e«in)g alwiiry» to haw becD i^mded in theìr 
coii^arsatuMis. At length he ventured to in^uìseof 
OB% wbom hecttMadered àicefe^ infionned iUQOongèt 
them, of the name o£ Slewart»' s ma iwfacan he 
DttpeotedfiMr the .taperi<»rìtj cf bis intrileet^ but 
fwred foT his akill in exciti^g levìty and oanteni|»t. 

iU^Boo» as3iè heàrd the wdOUiOQBi^^ 
liEaiiA^hebuistiiito mseornfid Jaugb^mid evielaimèd 
-M»^^ iRdigioikl : iWhat^doyoutbinkeiìlìghtenedbe- 
iogs i9te to ìm led by the noie ? No^ no. ^Pnìest- 
«raft^ m ihe i^ ctf reason» is to&palp$d)le a jMimbug 
for men of inteUect to be guUed bj-^ 
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you ii^deb^vBDijiiÉrbdoniptò liocitoiigiiiil 8&'i iiùsà 
hai heibébdàj-ùte-idovùii i£ool'(iieiie<iiiU «tl&BkTe 
ffegaì:dtd/liiia!]iiùie d]9tnnlfttlfe^tgt>x or. ìuq b^^^l 

appearance of pìty^ M hi àxàììKKc&ii(ff^SI9éì9Ìi6ààt 
%o theieligwn bf NotBre, aiid(j^i^aK>w&dgQrhÈvfflior 
tates andan xttàvesnti GoàX ji.» dn^ ^'hw mi ^oom 
\ ^* That ÌM'ta iay9?i.àiit€ìnijptadv/£ak>%i «14^(91 
fmxture cf hcpe.^andsrflhurgiBgfc onrifHlAi et^ ycte 
*voirdiip die lord your God^ thiaisgh<(AiéfiiBirì^ 
fiaviour;^ ■ -^w ti Mr-ii/iadi oi xoJip'gi'JBb 

t' ' 'The 6O0ptic téj^odpd Jnm ^db èdcnkl dfocd^tìii^ 
^«ontéE^t) aiidvaB if a8hflntdoPisà)Csi$ngaRÌA aite 
%hoéè prteeìpka he d^pMed^)tiisnedJoÉÌ]kbÌK)(dott) 
lé^eMttì. ■■''' '•• . '" ■■'■■ •»^- ^ ^'iii oMod narfw 

^fièred^hbi io hòvts dmie éert ' Iia#7 ij^dd^ghé^pibr 
^coiiqtlBriiig'^' to^*è|)pio«è»tti-l«J^^ 



Uctt9i«ontt»ikkòf'and finafij^àfasndoùedrfiià &9m 
finlb f<% tfaÉti'Viihìch 'had^ihìsì^iks/pmbeQtéiBi. i v/ 
STjSaJM Isfan^fdioebveréd ihmt rtheiireeiibe^tìoi^ ptai- 
fessed put no restri^iitìcHi lràoanduct^and>kfy^ 

-3ÌSii^!\r;|É>'lie(Jii^y JB fai»^DcfW^ faitbji> Did^ he 
meet hie wìfe wìth the sàoie^ ligfat Btep aoad ofaeerful 
mytì9B hftimaÉ^iwimtìj. Didhe Icìbb bis chikkéb with 
jdhe 8à]^(i&irithieBs fl» when his boeam' was ^^ unen» 
iig^tenèd èyiSxeoHm?^ Bidlie press > èia kir^&ly 
daughter to his heart as when he beheld her wheo 
gh0fJ»&boirèd dbwn tothe^pune €k>d| and^ttered 
^tberiune pffagmr^j^ Did he feel the^am6<eftbRaat)cl'^ 
^otfymiaà ^ìd<the same ÌHÀy quielude 9teal'Over h(up 
when he laid his head on his pillow, as whmi after 
hftbfidpwitbfliil ovm tiUle ,o»es^ rspeo^ed.tb^ jSj^me 

iaomteditoipitiy «tii^acif^ but his ìOwq bea^ r^m^ 
u^hia dftypofvtirfftt be &}t 1^ ^i^tadi^ ^4re»B a ^^rod 
owbonij kù iiMArtt #luntoc)ly abaEidpnf(i<*^4bat 6pd 




Vmiai he met his cbildréy^, he lodked iti thefi^ sé à 
thief regaids those whom he ÌM iiijiaredy 9S' if lii^ 
bad ahready deprìved thf^iri cf tha!rhappnM9 «nd 
pesce ofmind. 

His home» from being his eartbljr p^nidise» «s he 
had once called it, became hatejEul to him. HÌ9 
wife and children, that once* madfe bim proud of 
existence, now became so many caiùte» of hisunsi^ ; 
he oouid not meet their ^ances without ahaitie^ and 
each f ond embrace of theirs weot as a ranldiiag stab 
to his dìstraeted heart. 

" Wretch as I am!^' he mentally exdalbed^ 
•* why was I ever ti||deeeived ? Why t«r*i I iiòt 
peimitted to remain in ignonEmce aod delutjònl 
When I vas a Cbristiaii»t})ough*tliey tetl me I was 
a fool for berng so, dld it do me bann» or make 'me 
unbappjr ? No— blessed delubro ; tt h^tn^&am 
sin, it taught me ^ to love my nd^bouras myéeìf ;^ 
my heart sat lightly ixi my bteast, and I cooU^ess 
fo it, ndthout a pang^ my wifb and children, bnt 
now it recojls at them, as £F I shed poUution. The 
day I spait dieerfully in làbdar^tfheévénin^in de* 



licip^s ripose i Ijirt ngw, forwken imI^XD» thipi:^^ 
^ttthe, day I w^ dJjKQPiteQted. ai)d wre(q|;^, 9^4 
A(yr itfglita ai^ . ba( witn«9aes of my wretcbedness. 
Oh ! happy daya of igoorance and delusici» and a 
carte to die band, tbat xismoTed the veil fpom my 
eyes.*" 

■ Mark the fasoiìmtiop of guilt : the uiìh(9.ppy be* 
iog feU he vaa miserable» he knew it waa the ixion- 
4Ster ìofidelity which waa gnawìng ot bis heartr-be 
knew t^ meana oCremovìng ity.y^ he besitated at 
employing them. 

Woi^der natr bui rather guard against the first 
approaches of sin. If you once suffer yoiir eyes to 
contemplate the wily monster» they will remaìn fixed 
t^-^diarmed as they would be wìth the ghqice of i;he 
rattl9-«iake-— nor wìU you be able tp take them off, 
)àll ruia and destniction bave mired thebr g^aatly 
fqpns befbre you. 

Bis compapions taaght hìm to confflder labour as 
an act unworthy of the dignity of a creature en- 
dowed with reason — as an exaction enforced by the 
licb and the pgwerfuL 
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- ^^ Bj( irhBt few, iMaMi ^^t*nìèj'^ ^ft ej rg »> W i a 

«rhm ^^di 'salire liei 4òHiiig M Ml^^aM^? ìt^fM 
«■ìognoluft ai enry hoLìaj^^^Mi^ 
nadkjrou of di» -«hm nataiil ^^kJ^b àirà ]«^^ 
ioti&*-^ the aam^ puhei» fealà^%:awb aflfefiàwr ir 
wiA ifipelitesio cnve^ andtpoÉrìrs tÀw^y 01^ ^^^ 

80{^stry was the weak mind, thoiigh goòd hMPf^ 
fiaton: overoome^ till Ù^hé Utt^ lite» ii^]^i£ve 
UQwastiag vietine £nom<ioe€XM«s ta-fti]Q(^tt^ tli 
he abàbdooMl hkcsiployialM^ and bdèinÉielftc^iK 
Ittte ud dépnKited As iJielaiséhréB; > * ^ ^rii^i^i? vn« 
in the repeffing haiDdti <tf >««^ IréwiH Ìiét^%MÌÌ 
httfoetitepiy but leat» himibr ìflT^^yfe^^ftì^MiaaFS 
glaneejttthe oqttage, once deM^ibeìft é»^^^hmé 
ef luippintai and pMcew Wé« k^taclt tildMKP i*^ 
noi ! , The jfamco ol à iaóierlB d«M|rtkMb^ haù^iiWIfA 
OT#y ali ^estìgakoltìsaat tha moitex^pi&rittifMi^ 
oftheheart. vi;xit»ir.fcfio» 

<^ Jamea^d^flidaife boy^^ratii^ m hfeaEriraittaìkth 
year^^aad faaila i^imir aiat^fedttfc)|aart;i)R^^ 
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§*« j: iimskxmltigfi : o£ yrlìifAy wmMm bane» lai 
tìimèm^^fìiwnàl^ fadtngfann BDèftmbm 

fìmk èM itóAfj ifaat;^ «ovrat of bis tatbt^ 
lìltmiil tifc- vJMdthacBWÒdmg pmy that ebbstiàied 
hisliftVbbodk He nera: heorà hkifidbef^ jtt^ 

» * 

?- -jBiiift^ipciift^Beclip amidiality and lovtdniess^ bvJI 
ÌI0 bfMy«tgR.wIiìcb ber motber^jn «Il tbe atftetdovfotè 
]^gde <j| 49rif«wept;9 heeirt) onoe.giu8ed m ló iiMidbf(, 
now became a souroe ctf deep and feecful interast. 
^ÌUfiktàtU ^ be# fiijtal dowry» even wilh tIie:paÉPest 
pri^cdpl68) and «he «aW| fircw ber hudbeadìa fateir 
tb«(( )di€ì:be9t cf baacts may be oomipted^ aadshiub 
dpired wb^n ab^}thougbl that the prktaie {iride ìef 
ìl^lgi^i!^:tbat gsime the io^able sweetneór to ber 
g^iÌ0pmioà<nì tbe dangecoustenum of ber fMV^ 
sonai beauty. • ' y f^ 

l'.dBsitrinbjido I finger over theBaiBeewnofiteppK 
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fbr happhie^ Hìey wefe ih ooìnpur&on with tfaose 
whicii succeeded. ^The snppoct of t&é fatnily Imd 
fbr a long while depended on the txnfbrtimate^^e 
of the déluded Éaton. Unacctnrtonied to Ibti^y. 
labour, aiidof a Qaturallydightfonh, liie e^ertidb, 
joined io tke còntniual excitement ài Hér ndhd, 
became toò mudi for her, and ihe sank imder iv 
and became Che prey o^ a dangerous itbtessr. 

The famfly were soon reduced to a (freadM- 
8tate of want ; James, the eldest^ was lying jpdwer- 
less in oEie ròom, a&d the móther ad bdpleés ìÀ 
another, and the neariy fiunikhed diUdréh Wéve 
elingmg round the ttnfbrtmiatè EUzà/ #hen Hhe 
miseVable caùdè of theae horrónretftefedthe takà^ 
toìr the fliTst tJme fot a priéccdìn'g fiftrtii^tót. 

tììs look wa3 that of a lowermg dìróDkardl; evi^ 
ilenfly suffering froftì à recent débKueft. Hi» hàddl 
kerchlef Vas twisted looaefy round hfer néci:, Mir 
cfothes seemed hastiìyput on, hik gait wa^ istagge^^ 
ing, and his eyes bleared with a dìst^jpeised Ste* 
He had withdrawn from the club the i%lif b^re 
tiie tasi stafo of the earnings 1& hàd iìepòsite^ 
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tbere, and had speat every shilliisg in a rìotou^ 
reveL witb bis companiooa: liat an hour before he 
enteréd the house. 

X>eflpc9»tej| marcUe^s, recUess, and infunateci 
mth lìquor» he went tbere for the ìaems of enar 
hUng hiin tp continue hia dehauchery» wh^ he 
bdield the scene we have above deflcribe4. At the 
nioment of bis entering the door> he had parted 
wìth one of bis choeen fii^s, and had beard him 
curse Grod without shuddenngv and he stalked into 
the cottage with a spirit casi iato a gloomy de^pair, 
and a soul fit far an^ purpose. 

£ut when òa one side» he sanr th? wife of bis' 
bosom, ^^ th^t b<me of bis bone» and flesh, of bis 
flesh,^ whom he had swom before the high aitar 
of Heaven to love and to diarìsb» stretohed on the 
pallet of misery, ghastly, emaciated» and to aU 
appearance dead — bis boy» wbo wa^ once the pride' 
of bis heart, with sunken eye and boBow cb^k» 
and praying, as if dissolution waa creeping over 
him» bidè bis face beneath the coverlid when h^ 
gazed on bim-^bis childiren dipging round the 
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faifcdlifui nkakai^^^'yìhaaL he bkHli»d?to1rfflibM)er 
«rliMidiiUtr Wlién Ile hwri j^«)feli^'ig9^^ 

to : opes Ili» fadiei^glheait a. wid" iii»alhÉÌe&aomB 

teacT^be dàshèè .Ks héaAfr«rtiilj! Hgirigii ^ 
.vidi, aiid;utleKd^«<01i,^€k)dl^Oh ebdlnémé 
merey on the wretehiirlio faw;afaHi3qnBd'=9!lue^i: 
l 'Oh «digion! ^vliBl à iatmàijhcrwm éiéoÒTJfPL 

the eofddflitriee^ and the deepdraim wàmàimkÈim 
betntjreob'^ Wheg Egtop.^ jiartia %i«BK > t e pwLfaiiiì 
lAie hkrm'^ he mms Ilo ìkmgé a Bdbèj^ilK: ìntaan 

e«ttt of th^ hòUMy^-tuid loòn iFet«nìedfkì&»aK»e 
^MreehflÉéàt, dkidi tmt ^greedilf wdoàBiéiii;phÌ8 

r ^Mii^^iù weàkness, tbr hèost ^<tf- JdnJiiiwtt 

good, and when he bdieU iS»nibiiBaà:immbBtàmi 
t^ é^cÀftÓnitibn^riHtd iMMàOHèii, Itol^aÉik on 
a chair and wept like a child. 



iBjrgufltirvbedBr ahall I gctjmodicv.^ealf^r jpfu IT 
-^>Hf .'«dat^lièdb' «ip- hi» hat éack-wAir^iitr of -ibtt 

upplj^Ar A icbésiteI oC Ui'cnfjB^eidmt "tfl the. pnBÌ^ 
iàg téSm^he^BM taol&y refiiaed i he ihéft'àffmd 
hisnelf ■# à^ 'watìcaiair of thè lodrest ' •and iooit 
servìbrieÉlBÉÌptìanj fattt hd-pépeBÌveé he^iiim'iB- 
igarded Jvf dii os « lóétìhsame atid hifocilkns bang. 
Wharrefott fll^hn hesasnaog an iifideliras piomiil» 
^fttBd^alteitsr linr lowniiear^wiuoh hc^midQfl^ and 
the' en«r»'iiiiì<A he bad &Hett>iiiCé wmmhj^m} 
laeuam dkAioubéi. . AH -bis tdd- «oq^ntaiiòè Mm 
4tQKK>k : àim, ìÉTìd, ftt tihì9f -^ymmà^^Vvt^x tskliir 
3iiot8Qft the wày^ or tunied^thw bea4fl:tèr>aTDÌd 
"raàenig'faÓDL .Una -vat too much lor . iStlM^ /fi? 
seemed a being abandoned by both G^ tniiiiail; 
and ÌMm^hs ber to meet bis urilt «nd <:Mlditofi/^^ho 
were^terviàgmi^bisri&tiim; : •: - ~ ^' Si? .t x^. 
Ai tbts nomaoif Stei^rt» Hhfè- bi(l-b^m ijbe 
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cbief insttgalor o£ bis vioious eouree» eatttkq upto 
hiffl. The favourite topic of this -unni* -w«s the 

«id oae of h» bett^ilhirtr«tÌM» cf ^» p^^ 
v«8| Ao noeeeà^ òf w univ^^ ^strìhulim. q| 
fffoperijr, whidi 4ie eoosideìred v^uld be-idlec»^]^ 
means of restorìng pesce and uBaxumitjr thvoagheii^ 
the woridt ani e^taUisllkig the ìfnigiiiaLmt^lJians 
of naèiire.' {i magr be uadess lo aay Aat thìa 
pittkntbropie indmdwl had' not 41^ aore «^ a 
AiHhig of bU cnm. 

'^ Steiwart,^ mA John» ^^ yen .h»^e atfosced 90 
pcrwfi^y and 90 firequeoUy the àof^:m^ of th!9 
naftoflte y of Imng fos our fdbw^sjoatun^ luid doI 
{or o\miAv§8y tbat I i|m glad of aa opqportimityxif 
j^oflir puttÌD^ your precept in -practiee. My wìfe 
fod dttldrai are atanring far bread at.hcwe, and 
I know not where to buy or b^ them a niar«ek 
jQire n)e. half the loaf you hold iu yoor hands|for 
il^y eravìng babes» and I wUl ev«r diibsqribq U> 
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^ Realfy, my good feDow, ì am 6ony to refuae^^ 
replied Stewart with bis usuid oomposure^ '^ but 
thè taxes ftre truly bo dreadfully oppfesslve-^tbe 
erown as>d ita dfficerB ao comipt**«4nread i» sa dear 
in coii8e({a€noe of the sjrstem af the oom lawv^ maé 
mj appetite h tao good ^ feed èvcry Wiggttt't 
dirty hrats.^ 

Thi8 man had fbr a weA previoiuly bina reveb> 
ling at Eaton^s expense. The fedin^ of the latterà 
may bb conceived. H»braìa6eeniedfir0d,aftdad^: 
clammy dew distilled front him^ m he Ùidv^t'Ct 
the brutè^s in^atitadé. Stewait snoered, and 
wishedhhn a pleaaant ismie of hisr ooiitemplittkìsii^ 
aod passed along. At last he "mét wiA 'iSimé 
whom he had only. the day beaste nivBed a» é 
canting hypocrìte, from hun he received a smàft 
donatkm, whìch proccired a tonporary véHef to Md 
Ifttnily^s dìstresBes. ^ 

FeeKng assured that hk name and repùtatiM: 
were oomjdetely blasted at D«^-«'-^, ho fèmà tUett 
the only hope that was now left him was tò T^tìomt 
hk family to Loiidcm^ and tliere^ by an utter re* 



Shortly after tli]3.^^enmatioii y^ nmd% tìie ., 

ìHip. idtt ;pn«iiied,«WnwigJy §f , :<^Ì^e^.,«1^ 
th« tKp Ywragest dòldren, in the ynagmi die^r^^ 
4if tbe fiuBfiily liad no pUier i^eaouice ttian^tonpr- . 
fenn tbe jouniey on foot 
ìt wa» a Jteavy day ibr tliem ali ▼ben 
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to jtake IfMYe 4>f the cottage, ao swaed^.enibo^M^^ 
injrood and dale, That home, the spot cf.thf ir ^^ 
faa0th,„ai^ where they bad gpent «>.,WnX',§^P^^ 
yeam, and ivhidi they werci now. foreed .to abasdoa , 
in pearah of one, which vas vet speculative and 
ehimericaL ; 

Tbeae feielings went deeply into Eaton^s heart, 
aad his dauffhter saw it; but akhoufffa ber loul 
was sicL she endeavoured to comfort andcc^i^ 
hcr. afl^t^,an4 r^^tant pa^f^t ,„S!^£^ 
had jpatche^. tbe epd of tb^ir ùk^<l^i jp^^^^^^tljis^c^^ 
fi^w^r^tt^ndinp jfe .the di^?^K4^5:Ì&^^^^^ 
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ranorae, ali crowned by gresit^BoAìty è^ 
tìii^ Éàtdii feto i ddi^ ^"^ ^^^^-'^2 

the reriiairiaer 6f thè jòiiraìey, anà^ Wìàiè^ É^^ 
stage he ^afl^ joinéd by Mg W«e,' -tt'^p^^ fe^KiB?^ 
àbtethàt, in 11» pi^nt state dfhèfiJtl^VihècouldP^ 
use'àtiy exértioii ìthe was fortunate' énóu^to'cÀl)- 
tain employment, and as theif iàéaxìéWéte'ii&cÌP^^ 
eKiiaUs^, starvation djfid deatli ieéiÀéd'tffgtm 
hxMbìy in'ihétaiix of thè tàcHeto rafallly. •^'^^'^ 
thèti" slénder stòòk òf motfèy coifll nòt^'àu^ft ^ ' 
tharn more than oné day, théy hadf tiò ctóiifee' rf^^ 
obiaming lodgings, but thought theiiiiseiveé %i'fii!^'^ 
nate in procuring shelter in àn unfinisnea hòùsè iti 
one of the suburbs of London. " '^ """^ 

^ soòn às a fire was kmdled * Witìi aT %W 
shà^gs in thè cKimhey place, the' fe^ortànàl^"^ 
béu^ làid down on the Straw, wmch was sfi?ewnP^ 
abia^, antfs^t i^ iniséiy/^tìgufe^,^!^ 
nottósSinaft;^ théy*M^ iiitó^ a d^|> afejiV^^f^ 



ir.j,^ 



gfotm c£ ISAton^ wì^ hardy iòuod breath ta ask^ 
fpr vater. £y?ry cne «ttempted to' move, hut 
tbey were u]iable« th^y bad loel ali odau»«pd oves 
AÀ Ufiibs. The MoQT ùm irhìeh^tb^j liad loeeii 
Igrìog was àampi and |«odaced.crapftp^ and tbe 
Bioat violaiit tDaflOML 

TJbe «^t wa0 triUy iqppalluig^ li was a foggy^ 
Nonrembc^ nKmdfìg, and tbe auo appeaved lìfiing 
ibiXNigh tbe thick atmoBphere of tbe meÉtrofwba,^ 
Itd and sulkidy» affórding just sufficìenl %bt fttìs 
tbem lo witneas each oth^^a wisery^ Xheur&tbet 
wa» gaspi^g for bieatb, whUe tbe buming dropa 
feU over bis convidsed face^ 

'^ Watef^—*for Grod^s 9ak^ brì<)g^ lai^ wsto^k^wìU 
no one stir ? Nay, bad aei I asa, l do not déserve 
this from my own children.^ 

^* We can't movi^^ scrjeamed aU aimnltaneoiisl j. 

^* It Ja 1^ jud^oi^t oi <3od, ìaciiir^ed by my^ 
widkedn^sfi^^ soliemBly exclaiiaed Batoft^ 
^ Attec^bvEtoi» by ai» a|p9nizbg,«SGlPt» adtti^ 
mstared tbe wi^)^ |br reKef> a^ by 4diagng hia 
Ui^bft ; wìth ^m/9 9f-b^ banda; ^vbkh ìiw £e0a finan 



poin, succeeded in restoring anixnatioo. Qi^kl;}^ 
after h& father wns partjaUy recovere^ youdi 
aad a healtby eonslitutìon soon rest^ed her tò 
the use of ber awn torjHd joùits The nes^t cai^ 
af the afiectioMte giid ^da to bestow the sante 
attentiou on the remainder of ber ixjatiresy whe> t# 
ber joy^. 90011 «howed «ymptoiae of improvemeQU 

The two youngest children had awakeHed dadi 
ariced for bread, which sbe had not to give thém. 
There vas» bowever, a «mail sum left, wbìch we» 
sufBdent to purchase enough for two meals, and at> 
embrix^on for the nerveles» frame of ber motber 
and one of the children. The day paased over^ 
and whffli the night arrìved, the Unhappy beings 
foqnd themselves pennyless and nearly starving, 

One small loaf was ali that was kept fcn: the m^ 
of eight fasting people. It was, bowever, dirided, 
and each received bitterly and cjlently bis ahare. 
James, the eldest, dedared he would not eat, and 
refused thè portion offered hùn, but the wìldnes» of 
bis eyes, as they gazed on the morsd, aaèured bis 
mt&[ that bis denial was only- an excu6e> that hh 



ùasUsf mugi^ feèoehEe m jldfliqgiadifiibioositda dmir 
aàmtjrslkMineiit&it : £1108^ ^ tHe A^ tiiae io àU 
their misery, burgt into Doac^JtTftiMD^giìefG Aat.kad 
hwtiilHldieQgtrtteinìg bilrs^^aildhef^ilioaùm/^as 
tiìisffe^hy diichaiiguig die ^tediiim 

^r ^^ £aty iJtin^, tbat yM w^^ i«o(piire ttraiglh, 
indwcrb Ibr- our ttxp]^rtJ^< .' - •■:...>:•;•: 
t; He ga;r0 ber one look-: it was^M^ o^'Sl^ 
«efKotiih «nd hà£ al agony^ Md b« wàììùwààibB 

js .l%e night cum». Elisa» ^Ur she^bad obtaxoèd 
tCMDfe iB4ditioiidi 'SivaWyi in order to j^veill a >re^ 
fi^q« laf tbf^junfoi^cuiate <xxHHi?eDA^ Q(f ^t^^ 
^m^ 8Bt a»«onNB bHek%^and,£|Kint:tbef4»gbttì^ 

if^lopl^9 relì^£romithe'fiariah,bu^ 
threatened to be seni as a yagraBii9S$iàimf0Mif\>t0 



thati tfaose^'vUihor r^|u&ed k jiiouM ui^^aA àumà 

J(iee iparenCtt^^ bfotlttrsy^^aild>|ivgBn^j««ére §ìbk^:' fa€^ 
lesa^itaQd kcapable of mofvì^hom àb»^pcti* ^ékéfp 
thejr were, aiìd aiavìtig Jbr foacL .Tfam^n^e^ Was 
gone, and the greatest -paxtof^^amc^neBxkìg^stppàsnà 
had bÌMn {larted with, in ^)cdev to obtaÌA^f^lìèf tfbr 
tfaaijtfkher in bis àckom xm the inxuìU - Thepqof 
girl had also applied at various places for frónti 
óffexfng ta>»ubmit t& that cil^the nuM ser^d i»itér6| 
ami:{(X the aaljie of the most trìfling eiii^Uìftéa9^ 
ìntked^ for the rifuse of Uieir tàbie. Bat lkm|^ 
ber 6quaHd looka, and thè wildnesr end i«9p#ÈiÉàr^ 
with which she made ber requeàt, fest^ nìis ftè'hl^ 
bie 9ilp|)I»eàiit, ipd^theii «^rdl^ W ^itt-tò a 

^£^9Ì¥6i^^ir bére rùéf^yery^tàlism^^^C^àl^^ i§4t 
àwpùigi^oiètm, kmjhtiÉLf^9ki\igéy tiÉSféìMm^Sj^ 
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taclesfor Uie'de9tìtiite,^faia%iflCoaU'b64yifig>4ÌDir 
traili of the bare iidot8saiìeftaf'lì& ? = 

It must^ however, be iome iA dooiii^^ tbati «n 
itMOLpemnoed girl of ùtecn, wkoitpaa bodÉ igno- 
Ttnt of the place and of-ìta ']B8tfl«tìdD% Was uSl 
txpba irìSch (bey had to'^depend.; afcid sbe^.pooir 
oreattne» dearlj asebe loved^tbem^-kilew noi jfaiMr 
to gni them theaHghtest relief» 

On die foUowing moming, vfa^ ali yct were 

adeep, she arose and went eut) unknowìiig whidrar, 

detenmDed àgàin to «ncounter every Uast of jnstdt 

«and ignomuiy, in endeavonring to get employétent, 

thnmgfa which sfae would be the meam of affsrdiie^ 

mipport to ber wo-begone rektives. ».:.;w , 

With this tesolution she enteivid a habesdadÉr^s 

fèop, and ere she had looked h«r auditi^ in "fife 

iace, toid the tale of ber mbery/ ^ 

^ WeH done, my good giri^^' ^ivaisthe ane^m: 
from a young man behìnd the coimter^ ^ howiong 
hcs thilt story cosi yt^u in cdbiBi^P 

<^ O beliève me'--<K)rae %ith «ney and see tbat it is 
tme-«^«iy^ fother -is dying with é.tewtPfVnà wff 
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ask not for money^ giTemeinititlie swespbigsraf 
jFour . tafale, . and I udii, cetum and be your-ilaya^ 

A &w bn^en vi€t\ials ivere put iitto liar bandi 
by fi feiBale ^fcrvaoBt^ wbo 8tood Jl6teIIiIlg.uKIle•• 
dldoudJr ai tlie doooc^ and ibC'delighted girl fled lo 
ber famished relatives. They liad ali «waked^ amd 
when they had bebeld bear, «ttBied^B crf^of MPisge 
J0)^9 for, in the besaxj oi the Bument, they bad 
tmagttiRd fibe bad fortKthen tbenu Whea<«theic 
scanty sieal wv» eondnded, «he WÉntbnek «nd madt 
to offar of ber services, iirbieb, as if ta put beri to a 
trial)fwaa acoqvtìed, and a labcNrious tadc given^bet 
to perform. 

The aecamplìdunent of tb» luulertaking^tfadilgb 
infiniteljr beyond ber (aqpaeitf , even bad ebe èden m 
healtb, in ber tben eslunisted state appeai^èd aa 
iopossibìlity, Howeyer, the auipriùng Metgy of 
her mind bare^ber up, and irìtb great exeatwa dm 
managed to complete il. Ab ber «onncialed figure 
sunk emsry minute with ber bbeur^ and die hnge 
okmmy dr(^ mUed dowBlK£boIlaardieek8i«^-wbìle 



S12 ▲ TALK or HUXBLX LIFS. 

bar youDg botom rended with eteh gaqp for bcet^ 
ber eoiployen stood looking «t her, lau^nng, «ndr 
thou§^ it exodlent amiwement, in taking ber ao 
reidily al ber word. 

. Ob! tbeworld! Ohi tbewcMrldf is tbis tbe same 
one wbicb tbe poeta and novelists represent as a 
gardai of flowors! 

WheQ tbe evening i^proached, the man sbe bad 
fint applied to, ordered more victuak to be gÌT^t lo 
ber, and promiaed ber, as he saw from tbe wvn^ sbe 
bad done that it would not be thrown away, tbat 
sbe sboiild not onlj reorìve tbe same quantity of 
food, but a trìfle of money m addìtion. Wbat 
earthen-hearted creatures tbey must bave been, in 
believing that the delight sbe manifested^ wbicb 
filled ber eyes with warm and grateful tears, was 
nothing more than an imposture ! 
^ This angel of a girl retumed once more to ber 
paraits, ber heart bounding with ^ransport, and ber 
face flushed with hope and animation. 

^^ See,^ she exdaimed, throwing b^ anns round 
ber mother*s neck, *^ I bave brought you a supper.^ 






cb' 



her head on one side. Ali theimitenf^jatt tj^iloii, 

parent had in her distraction inQifrted^.a io !:-.jj fi-u 

&IH^T^ vropged you.; liiu. Ic^ise jyoiKrfpoèr 
^g^^^})«4 Apl^* «he ìawmu, jM: «Hhttt^i^raq^sir 
jlf)^ U^ i999^,d«pig t^aps fidi OH the giiiV, famdt^ ìb«i4 
f9n^ilW^j^jfH( «he «fNik^^ À kiwTaftd. ali ^Mh 

j|i^^^9<>^lì94 tfaw l^ey hi9d &r iil^ 

fWpl^i^'^»j-IP4.WfntMth^ the taak^ thèhNyite 
had assigned her, ip^^u^ ^fgreiwoor %«]^^ 
-^ 9ÌvejW(^ q^ih^> ìm^d vhen.he oSbried hepthe 

a direction to J«t^.;r?-- ^ ,p. ^jv» i.:'- J/^t'^uft v.r:1 
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nearer and whispered. The imfortunate ^1 tumed 
her face away, whkh was of buming crimson, with 
loathing and indìgnation. She could not speak, 
her nerves seemed tightened, and her breathing 
was short and broken. She reached her home — 
she once more embraced her mother — and as she 
placed into her hands the produce of her labour, 
she burst into a violent flood of tears — ^^ Take it, 
and divide it, for it is the last."^ 

The whole of the succeeding day was spent by 
Eliza, in making fresh applications for employ- 
ment ; the last provision she knew, before her re- 
turn, would be consumed by ha: family, and where 
was she to get another ? She met with nothing but 
cool refusals, often accompanied with abuse. As 
she was retuming broken-hearted to the habitation 
of misery , she was accosted by a gentleman elegantly 
dressed. 

He seemed desirous of entering into conversation 
with her, for with ali the poverty and meanness of 
her exterior, the cleanliness of her appearance was 
stili apparent, and the beauty of her person was yet 
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strikingly visible. Wound up to a degree of des- 
peration, she listened to proposals that sickened her 
heart while they were made. Nothing had passed 
her lips that day, aiid the air had made her sìck 
and giddy, her head tumed round, and she fainted 
from utter exhaustìon. When she carne to herself 
she found the upper part of her dress opened for 
the reception of the air, and the stranger with a 
crowd of others around her. 

As soon as she opened her eyes she heard a shout, 
** a catch" — " ali a feint'' — and she soon found 
herself alone with the stranger who had been pre- 
viously converidng with her. She then summoned 
up strength to teli him of the situation of her 
family, and begged of him as a man, and a Chris- 
tian, to aiford them some relief. 

Unfortunately, the- individuai she addressed 
was one of those who are designated as *^ men of 
the world**' — ^beings, the finer feeling» of whose souls 
have been blunted by dissipation, and who, from 
mingling among the haunts of vice, have become 
accustom^d to, and tberefore always suspicious o£ 

f2 
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soenes of imposture and decdt. He told h» if 
abe would meet him again in the evening, and con- 
flider ni what he had been telling her, she might 
Ideatore ber fiumi j to heahh and to hi^piness. He 
then left her» and Eliza hurried to her miserale 
home* 

A scene of suffering here presented itseìf of thè 
most harrowing description. The seocxnd boy, al- 
ways a delicate child, had died durìng her absence 
trom disease and want of nourishment. Extreme 
as the mìsery was, the pangs cf hunger had beeome 
so annoying and excessive, that the whole fanùly 
aj^ieared rather to envy than to pity the coipse 
of him whose suffeiìngs were now no more. 

Her mother locd^ed at her with an expression 
that probed the poor girPs heart— ^^ flave you 
fannight US any food?^ There was no need of 
a reply — ^her looks conveyed it. 

The hoor was drawìng nigh ^en the stranger 
had appoìnted to meet her^ — she remained tremUing 
as it were on the pivot of her virtue. Did she go, 
destmction to the most cherished feelings of het 
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bosom would be the consequence ; did she remain^ 
starvation and death to her faniily. Dreadfìd alter- 
native ! Her father, partly from the effects of fever,. 
and the want of sustenance, had beoome delirious,. 
and was calling on her by name — ^^ Eliza, why 
don't you give us food — bave you abandoned us ali?'" 
The dear little ones were clinging about her knees, 
asking why she had not brought them bread; and 
as she bade one not to moan, the lisping sufferer 
smiled piteously in her face, and answered — " Mo- 
ther says, brother is gone to Heaven, and I feel as 
if I could go there too— look how quietly he sleeps.'^ 

This was too much for Eliza, she shuddèred, and 
wept. Her father*s fever had now arrived at its 
height, and he ravingly shouted — *' Bread, thou 
parricide.*" 

She shuddered again, but made no reply, but 
fìxed hev eye& stedfastly on bis features, and 
Ihought she saw the red giare of insanity gleamìng 
from bis eyCé 

The girl stood for a few monìents,.and a cold dew 
distilledfrom her limbsv Was thesin she^ras tempted 
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lo half so heinoui as being the inttrument a£ the 
death €Ì tome of her relatÌTes, bjr a cause whkh 
she oould remedy. While ghe paused, she heard 
the clock of a nògfabourÌDg churdi strike, and it 
toUed like a knell on her heart; it was the hour 
the stranger had appcnnted to meet ha- — she hesi- 
tated no longer, but withoat looking round, she 
cried — ** I will return and brìng you food, as Grod 
will be my judge,^ and darted from the room. 

The tempter was at bis post, and, as he drew her 
arm wìthin bis, placed a 'purse in her hands, and 
whispered. She recoiled at bis vords as at the 
bissing of a serpent, but instantly recovering her- 
self, and tinmìng her head aside, as she grasped 
the purse convulsively, faintly uttered— ** I do.^ 
'< Then come wìth me," as he led airnig bis victim. 

Suddenly she pressed b^ band to her forehead, 
as if wìth a thought whìch had flashed across ber 
mìnd, and smd, in a low tone — ^^ No, you must go 
with me.*' She took bim through several streets, 
until at last she entered a house, beckonìng bim to 
follpw, which he assented to. 
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At last they carne to a door. 

'^ Where, my sweet girl, bave you led me ?" 

^' Look !^ said she, as she threw h open, ^^ and 
judge for yourself.'' 

He bent bis bead forward, but instantly recoiled 
at the sigbt of misery wbicb presented itself. Tbe 
motber and ^Is looked departing, wbile tbe fatber 
wa£ writbing in desperate agony. 

" Now, Sir," said Eliza, ^^ I am in your power.^ 

Tbe stranger grasped ber band, and rejdied-— » 
^^ You are an angel, and I am — a monster. Yet 
stili, bad as I am, I cannot injure tbee.^ 

Sbe beard no more, but rusbed out of tbe bous« 
to procure sustenance. Sbe quickly retumed, and, 
witb tbe grace of an angel, administered to tbe wants 
of ber famisbed relatives. Tbe stranger^s emotions 
were too strong to offer assistance, but be recovered 
ìmmediately after be left tbe bouse. 

It was not long before be retumed, bringing witb 
bim a trsdn of servants in livery, hearing articles of 
fumiture and refresbments, and accompanied by a 
pbysician and surgeon. 
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By dint of unwearied application and tendemess, 
the wbole family were restored. Their case and tbeir 
unparalleled hardsbips were now made known ; a 
subscrìption was set on foot through the medium 
of their preserver, who was an individuai of exten- 
8Ìve influence, and a handsome sum soon produced. 

Finally, Eaton recovered his health sufficiently 
to support his own family without assistance ; and 
together with his amiable partner have reared up 
their chiidren with the recoUection, that they must 
live to honour and revere their sister, who existed 
in the blessed recoUection of being their saviour, 
and Heaven rewarded ber for ber unquencbable 
exertions and unparalleled affection. 



THE END. 
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